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Illustrated  with  upwards  of  five  hundred  engravings,  from 
drawings  by  eminent  antists.  4to.  size,  beautifully  printed, 
on  fine  paper,  and  bound  in  fancy  cover.  First  and  Second 
Series.  $1  50  each. 

%*  Almost  every  thing  which  can  please  and  delight  the  youthful 
|RT<  dly  circles,  will  he  found  both  narrated  and  illustrated  in  these  pages. 
No  book  of  equal  fascinations  for  young  people  has  ever  been  published  in 
this  country. 

"  The  Picture  Pleasure  Book  is  really  the  child's  joy,  for  it  gives  him 
a  volume  of  woodcuts,  executed  in  the  best  style  of  art,  teaching  him  natu- 
ral history,  educating  bis  eye  to  good  drawing  and  graceful  form,  and  tell- 
ing stories  in  pictures.  It  is  an  admirable  design,  and  no  house  that  holds 
children  should  be  without  it.1'—  Critic. 

All  the  resources  of  ingenuity  and  art  seem  to  have  been  employed  in 
the  preparation  of  this  beautiful  and  entertaining  book  for  children.  It  is 
printed  in  quarto  form,  and  contains  a  great  number  of  juvenile  romances, 
from  the  sad  history  of  Cock  Robin  to  the  daring  adventures  of  Robin  H<x>d, 
including  Goody  Two  Shoes,  Tom  HickathrifCDame  Eleanor  and  her  Cat, 
The  House  that  Jack  Built,  The  Fox  and  the  Geese,  Puss  in  Boots,  Little 
Bo  Peep,  and  many  more  of  those  amusing  fictions  that  have  delighted  th« 
little  folks  from  time  immemorial.  These  stories  are  illustrated  by  up- 
ward of  five  hundred  engravings  by  eminent  English  artists.  The  volume 
may  be  considered  a  sort  of  encyclopaedia  of  fun.  The  youngsters  who 
catch  a  glimpse  of  its  ample  pages  in  the  bookseller's  windows  will  look 
forward  more  eagerly  for  the  coming  of  the  holidays,  and  pray  that  St. 
Nicholas  may  bring  them  "The  Picture  Pleasure  Book."— Com.  Adv..  Re- 
view of  First  Series. 

THE  HAPPY  DAYS  OF  CHILDHOOD. 

By  AMY  MEADOWS.  Illustrated  with  24  large  engraT 
ings  from  drawings  by  HARRISON  WEIR.  4to.  $1. 

the  same,  finely  colored.      $1  50. 
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"ALL'S  NOT  GOLD  THAT  GLITTERS;1' 

OR,  THE  YOUNG  CALIFORNIA^.      By  ALICE  B 
NEAL.     1  vol.  16mo.,  neatly  Illustrated.     75  cents. 
gilt  edges,  87  cents. 

"Those  who  have  read  the  former  works  of  this  charming  authoress, 
will  anticipate  a  rich  treat  in  this  in  which  we  venture  to  predict  theif 
expectations  will  be  fully  realized.  The  title  of  "Home  Books"  is  pecu- 
liarly appropriate  and  happily  chosen  by  the  writer,  judging  from  the  series, 
and  they  will,  doubtless,  exercise  a  most  beneficial  influence  on  the  hearts 
of  those  for  whom  they  are  designed," — Home  Journal. 

"PATIENT   WAITING  NO  LOSS;"    OH, 

THE  TWO  CHRISTMAS  DA  YS.     1  vol.  16mo.  neatly 
Illustrated.     63  cents. 
gilt  edges.     75  cents. 

"  We  have  not  met  with  a  volume  for  a  long  while,  so  intensely  interest- 
ing as  the  one  bearing  the  above  title.  The  book  is  evidently  intended  to 
impress  upon  young  persons,  particularly  children,  the  necessity  of  energy, 
and  the  result  of  a  firm  reliance  on  the  goodness  of  God.  It  will  also  prove 
a  source  of  assistance  to  mothers,  in  teaching  them  the  necessity  of  early 
instilling  into  the  minds  of  their  children,  the  principles  of  truth  and  hon 
esty.  The  style  is  simple  and  elegant" — Observer. 

"CONTENTMENT  BETTER   THAN 

WEALTH"  1  voL  16mo.,  neatly  illustrated  63  cents. 
gilt  edges,  75  cencs. 

"  The  tale  is  a  delightful  narrative :  it  is  presented  in  an  effective  man- 
ner; and  the  lesson  it  inculcates,  is  one  of  truth  and  of  duty.  It  is  that  a 
high  and  rnanly  resolution,  persisted  in  with  a  fixed  determination,  will 
meet  wun  its  reward  in  the  final  attainment  of  all  reasonable  purposes.  The 
volume  is  beautifully  published.1' — Com.  Adv. 

"  NO  SUCH  WORD  AS  FAIL;  "    OR,  THE 

CHILDREN'S  JOURNEY.     1  vol.  16mo.   Neatly  Illus- 
trated.    63  cents. 
-—- —  gilt  edges,  75  cents. 

"Mrs.  Neal  has  seldom  written  a  story  so  pathetic  and  with  such  health 
ftil  meaning  as  that  contained  in  this  elegant  little  volume.  The  minds  of 
children  who  read  it  cannot  fail  to  be  strengthened  and  inspirited  for  th« 
encounter  with  the  troubles  and  trial*  of  life,"~7HfrwM. 
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PARLEY'S  PRESENT  FOR  ALL  SEA- 
SONS. By  S.  G.  GOODRICH,  (Peter  Parley.)  Illustrated 
with  16  fine  engravings.  12mo.,  elegantly  bound  in  «i 
new  style.  $1 ;  gilt  edges,  $1  25. 

CONTENTS.— Edward  Maleen.— Good  Night— The  Snow  Storm.— Obe 
dience.  —  The  Exiled  Fairy.— The  Twins. —Lucky  and  Unlucky.  - 
"Whippoorwill.— The  Boy  that  woufl  have  his  own  way.— The  "Way  te 
Conquer.— Tom  Diffinger.— Limping  DicK.— Dan  and  Daniel.— Thre« 
Worlds.— Silly  Simon.— The  Pearl  of  the  Palace.— The  Flying  Horse. 
— A  return  from  the  "Wrong  Road. — The  Black  Beast. — Tottering  Tim.— 
That  Thing  I  cannot  Do.— The  Fire-Flies.— Travels  of  Prince  Popinjay. 
—Thomas  Tumbledown.— The  Prince  in  Disguise.— The  Two  Dogs.— 
Heilderberg.— The  Artist  Lebrun.— Flowers.— The  Ambitious  Moth,— 
The  Three  Champions.— The  Discovery.— Tale  of  a  Tulip. 

"This  Is  a  very  rich  and  choice  work,  consisting  of  many  pleasant 
stories  by  that  most  popular  of  all  writers  for  the  young  folks,  "  Peter 
Parley,"  and  illustrated  with  a  dozen  or  more  superior  engravings.  The 
book  is  bound  in  the  most  superb  style  of  the  art,  and  as  a  "  Present  for  all 
Seasons"  it  will  meet  with  a  ready  sale."— Albany  State  Beg. 

THE  WEEK'S  DELIGHT;    OR,   GAMES 

AND  STORIES  FOR  THE  PARLOR  AND  FIRE- 
SIDE.    One  neat  volume,  16mo.,  engravings.     $ 

In  preparing  this  little  book  for  the  young,  I  have  followed  no  deep  and 
grave  plan  of  instruction.  My  aim  has  been  innocently  to  amuse.  The 
stories  have  all  been  told  to  children,  in  a  simpler  form,  before  they  we"e 
written;  and  the  games  have  been  played,  in  mixed  circles  of  all  ages. 
The  most  serious  purpose  in  the  book  has  been,  to  show  how  old  and 
young  may  join  together  in  their  recreations,  in  the  freedom  of  domestic 
life,  and  thus  form  a  true  society,  to  the  duties  and  happiness  of  which  all 
tan  contribute :  the  mature  bringing  their  knowledge,  wisdom  aid  expe- 
rience of  life:  the  youth  his  ardor,  freshness,  and  ready  wit;  and  tb«  child 
oia— or  her— light-hearted  mirth.— Extract  from  Preface. 


D.  Appleton  &  Co  s  Juvenile  Publications.         I 
LOUIS'     SCHOOL    DAYS;      A    STORY 

FOR  BOYS.  By  E.  J.  MAY.  Small  8vo..  elegant  cloth, 
*  with  several  engravings  by  WILLIAMS.  75  cents. 

"This  is  a  very  excellent  book  for  boys  at  school." — Bible  Class  Mag. 

"  Cannot  fail  to  be  interesting."— Englishwoman*  s  Mug. 

"  Written  in  the  right  spirit  by  one  who  can  recall  his  own  youth,  ae- 
srribe  its  feelings,  revive  its  joys  ami  sorrows,  and  speak  its  language,  thew 
Is  nothing  in  literature  more  attractive." — Critic  London  Lit.  Jour. 

"  We  willingly  recommend  this  book.  Its  principles  are  good,  and  it  k 
very  amusing." — Church  of  England  Jfag. 

"This  is  a  well  written  tale,  and  one  exciting  a  strong  interest. "- 
Attttnft.um. 

"  It  is  evidently  written  by  one  familiar  with  boys  and  schools,  and  i« 
not  wanting  in  graphic  sketches  of  youthful  wit,  merriment  ami  mischiat 
Its  moral  lessons  are  excellent;  and  the  whole  book  is  saturated  with  evan- 
gelical doctrine  and  precept" — Christian  'ltmes. 

•'  The  '  School  Days  of  Louis '  present  a  great  variety  of  incident  and 
character.  Here  a  constant  warfare  is  carried  on  between  good  and  evil  : 
for  the  religious  school-boy  is  incessantly  exposed  to  the  greatest  trials  of 
his  faith  and  holiness.  The  st;ry  is  naturally  and  effectively  told,  and  to 
calculated  to  encourage  the  young  to  persevere  stedfastly  in  the  path  of 
Christian  duty.  No  higher  object  than  that  can  any  man  propose  to  him- 
self—no greater  service  than  that  can  any  man  render  to  toe  community." 
— Morning  Post. 

"  It  is  surprising  what  intense  interest  the  author  casts  around  th« 
affairs  nf  the  school-room.*1 — United  Presbyterian. 

"  We  do  not  blush  to  acknowledge  the  eager  interest  with  which  we 
read  it,  and  the  unusual  regret  with  which  we  arrived  at  the  'ast  page. — 
Church  of  England  Sunday  School  Quarterly. 

UNIFORM    WITH    "LOUIS*    SCHOOL    DAYS." 

EDWARD  CLIFTON  ;    OR,  RIGHT  AND 

WRONG.  A  Story  for  Boys.  By  C.  ADAMS.  Small  8 vo, 
elegant  cloth,  with  numerous  illustrations.  75  cents. 

»%  The  story  of  "Edgar  Clifton"  will  be  found  a  most  appropriate 
companion  to  that  of  "Louis'  School  Days."  the  aim  of  the  works  being 
alike.  The  same  lessons  of  right  and  truth  are  inculcated  in  each.  Tli» 
contents,  however,  of  the  books  and  the  heroes  of  the  stories  are  so  en- 
tirely 'different,  as  to  render  them  not  only  free  from  sameness,  but  full  of 
distinctive  attractions  and  claims. 

"The  tendency  of  this  book  is  decidedly  and  highly  moral  It  draws  a 
line  between  right  and  wrong  with  great  discrimination:  and  throws 
bright  attractions  around  the  one,  while  it  suggests  powerful  dissuasives 
•gainst  the  othe-  The  style  is  agreeable,  and  die  tale  ingeniously  and 
effectively  wrought." — Puritan  Recorder. 

44  A  volume  like  this  will  leave  its  mark  upon  character,  and  such  too,  aa 
will  be  visible  in  after  years.  Its  well  illustrated  lessons  are  told  with  an 
•arnest  sincerity  and  simplicity  that  win  the  readiest  way  to  the  heart, 
leaving  a  healthful  impression  there  while  strengthening  and  improving 
the  understanding.  With  these  advantages,  it  has  all  the  novelty  of  ro- 
mance and  the  excitement  of  lively,  varied  incident  We  are  always  grat- 
ified in  bringing  -uch  works  to  the  notice  of  our  readers,  and  commendinf 
them  to  those  who  are  solicitous  for  the  welfare  of  the  young  student."  - 
American  Courier. 
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THE    POWER    OF    CONSCIENCE. 

CHAPTEE  I. 

ON  the  shore  of  one  of  its  western  lakes,  the 
United  States  had  established  a  military  sta- 
tion. They  had  erected  here  long  rows  of 
houses,  built  of  gray  stone,  which  it  was  said 
could  accommodate  several  thousands  of  men. 
At  a  little  distance  from  these  houses,  and  di- 
rectly opposite  to  the  beautiful  lake,  stood  the 
buildings  in  which  the  officers  had  their  homes. 
These  were  also  of  gray  stone,  but  they  were 
larger  and  better  built  than  those  occupied  by 
the  common  soldiers.  Each  officer  had  a  house 
1* 
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to  himself,  but  all  the  houses  were  connected 
by  one  broad  piazza,  running  along  the  front 
of  the  entire  row  of  buildings.  A  gay  sight 
was  it  on  a  summer  afternoon,  when  the  lake 
was  shining  like  burnished  gold,  under  the  rays 
of  the  fast  declining  sun,  and  the  piazza  was 
filled  with  the  wives  and  children  of  the  offi- 
cers, to  see  the  soldiers,  in  their  showy  uni- 
forms, and  with  their  bright  arms,  assembled 
on  the  level  space  between  the  buildings  and 
the  waters,  for>the  evening  parade,  and  keeping 
time  with  every  movement  to  the  music  of  an 
excellent  band. 

But  it  was  not  always  gay  at  the  barracks, 
as  the  people  in  the  neighboring  town  called 
this  military  station, — sorrow,  and  sickness,  and 
death  came  there,  as  well  as  elsewhere. 

There  were  many  children  at  the  barracks, 
but  none  attracted  so  much  attention  as  Rose 
and  Lillie  Stanhope.  We  put  Kose  first, 
though  she  was  the  younger  of  the  two,  because 
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every  body  put  Eose  first.  She  was  very  pretty 
and  very  lively,  and,  people  said,  a  little  spoiled. 
It  had  been  four  years  since  Major  and  Mrs. 
Stanhope  first  came  to  this  distant  frontier  sta- 
tion. It  was  very  painful  to  them  to  come  so 
far  from  all  their  family  and  their  early  friends ; 
especially  did  Mrs.  Stanhope  feel  it  very  hard 
to  be  separated  from  her  mother,  who  was  no 
longer  young,  and  who  had  no  other  daughter. 
But  an  officer  in  the  army  must  always  go 
where  the  Government  choose  to  send  him,  and 
Mrs.  Stanhope,  though  she  grieved  to  leave  her 
mother,  would  have  been  yet  more  distressed 
to  part  from  her  husband,  and  suffer  him  to 
come  so  far  away,  quite  alone.  So  they  all 
came  together  when  Lillie  was  only  six  years 
old,  and  Kose  not  quite  four.  Two  younger 
children  had  been  born  to  Major  Stanhope  in 
his  western  home,  but  one,  just  as  it  had  learned 
to  call  " Papa,"  "Mamma,"  "'Ose,"  "  Illie," 
and  as  the  pattering  of  its  baby  feet  began  to 
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make  sweet  music  in  its  home,  died,  and  was 
laid  to  rest  beneath  a  flowery  mound  in  the  lit- 
tle quiet  graveyard  attached  to  the  station  ; 
and  the  other,  a  feeble  infant,  lived  but  a  few 
weeks.  Ever  since  the  birth  of  this  last  child, 
Mrs.  Stanhope  had  been  very  feeble,  and  as  the 
winter  came  on,  bringing  cold,  bleak  winds 
from  the  lake,  her  incessant  cough  so  alarmed 
Major  Stanhope,  that  he  determined,  as  soon 
as  milder  weather  made  travelling  pleasant  and 
safe  for  an  invalid,  he  would  obtain  a  leave  of 
absence,  and  take  her  back  to  her  early  home, 
in  a  warmer  climate.  The  spring  came,  bring- 
ing songs  to  the  birds,  and  flowers  to  the  earth, 
but  it  brought  no  strength  to  Mrs.  Stanhope. 
She  now  lay  all  day  upon  a  couch  in  the  parlor, 
and  answered  only  with  a  languid  smile,  some- 
times with  a  few  tears,  when  Major  Stanhope 
spoke  of  their  going  home.  At  last  he  ceased 
to  speak  of  it  altogether.  His  looks  and  the 
tones  of  his  voice  were  very  sad,  and  Lillie 
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somehow  began  to  understand  that  he  was  very 
anxious  about  her  dear  mother. 

"  Father,"  she  said  one  evening,  as  she 
stood  beside  his  knee  in  the  quiet  twilight, 
"  when  will  mother  go  home  ?  " 

They  were  quite  alone,  for  Mrs.  Stanhope 
had  fallen  asleep  on  her  couch  in  the  next  room, 
and  Kose  was  at  play  with  some  children  in  the 
adjoining  house.  Major  Stanhope  looked  very 
mournfully  and  very  fixedly  at  Lillie,  for  what 
seemed  to  her  a  long  tune.  He  tried  to  speak, 
but  seemed  choked.  At  last,  laying  his  hand 
on  her  head — the  hand  trembled,  Lillie  thought 
— he  said,  softly,  "  Soon,  very  soon,  I  fear,  my 
child." 

Lillie  was  very  much  puzzled  by  this  an- 
swer— she  could  not  imagine  why  her  father 
should  fear  her  mother's  going  home  ;  but  there 
was  something  in  his  manner  that  awed  her, 
and  she  did  not  dare  to  ask  him  what  he  meant. 
She  did  not  forget  the  speech,  however,  and 
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the  next  morning,  when  he  went  out  and  left 
her  for  a  little  while  alone  with  her  mother,  she 
asked  her,  "  Mother,  what  made  father  say  he 
was  afraid  you  would  go  home  soon  —  does  he 
not  want  you  to  go  ?  Is  that  the  reason  he 
said  afraid  ?  " 

"  To  whom  did  your  father  say  this,  Lil- 
lie  ?  "  Mrs.  Stanhope  asked,  in  the  low  whisper 
in  which  she  now  always  spoke. 

"  To  me,  mother,  because  I  asked  him  when 
you  were  going,  and  he  did  not  answer  me  di- 
rectly, and  I  thought  he  looked  very  sorry,  as 
if  he  would  cry  ;  and  at  last  he  said  he  feared 
you  would  go  soon,  and  I  want  to  know  why  he 


Mrs.  Stanhope  was  not  unprepared  to  hear 
of  her  husband's  apprehensions.  She  knew  by 
very  sure  signs,  that  the  time  was  near  when 
her  body  would  be  laid  to  its  rest  in  the  green, 
quiet  churchyard,  beside  her  children,  and  her 
spirit  would,  through  faith  in  her  blessed  Ee- 
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deemer,  ascend  to  her  heavenly  home.  She 
was  a  Christian,  and  had  that  peace  in  her 
heart  which  only  the  Christian  can  feel,  when 
death  approaches.  Yet  some  anxious  thoughts 
she  still  had,  and  these  were  for  her  children, 
especially  for  her  little  Rose — not  that  she  loved 
Kose  better  than  Lillie,  but  that  she  feared 
there  were  some  things  in  her  character  that 
made  all  a  mother's  careful  training  necessary 
to  preserve  her  from  becoming  very  unamiable. 
She  reproached  herself,  too,  somewhat,  for  these 
things.  Eose  had  been  so  long  her  youngest, 
her  baby,  when  she  lost  her  younger  children, 
she  had  seemed  so  naturally  to  take  their  place, 
that  Mrs.  Stanhope  was  conscious  she  had  in- 
dulged and  petted  her  in  a  manner  very  likely 
to  make  the  most  amiable  child  self-willed  and 
exacting.  Rose,  too,  had  such  beautiful  curls, 
and  such  a  fair  skin,  and  rosy  cheeks,  and  coral 
lips,  that  many  people  were  silly  enough  to  tell 
her  she  was  beautiful,  and  Rose  became  vain. 
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Lillie,  on  the  contrary,  had  been  accustomed  to 
yield  to  her  sister,  because  she  was  younger, 
and  had  seldom  found  herself  admired,  or  much 
noticed,  while  Kose  was  present ;  so  she  grew 
gentle  and  humble.  Mrs.  Stanhope  had  not  seen 
these  differences  very  clearly  till  she  was  on  her 
sick  bed  ;  but  now  she  saw  them,  and  every  im- 
patient or  imperious  word  from  Kose  brought  a 
sharp  pang  to  her  heart,  as  she  thought  how 
severe  those  who  had  not  a  mother's  patience 
might  be  with  her,  before  they  curbed  that 
haughty  and  hasty  spirit. 

All  these  thoughts  came  vividly  to  Mrs. 
Stanhope's  mind,  when  she  heard  from  Lillie 
that  Major  Stanhope  feared  she  would  go  home 
very  soon.  You  must  not  suppose,  however, 
that  she  left  Lillie's  question  unanswered,  for 
as  long  a  time  as  we  have  taken  to  tell  you 
what  she  felt.  Thought  is  very  rapid — the 
most  rapid  thing  in  the  world — and  Lillie  had 
hardly  said,  "I  want  to  know  why  he  said 
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feared"  before  Mrs.  Stanhope  answered,  "  Be- 
cause he  is  grieved  at  the  thought  of  my  leav- 
ing him." 

"  And  shall  we  leave  papa  ?  I  thought  we 
were  all  going,"  said  Lillie.  Tears  came  into 
Mrs.  Stanhope's  eyes,  and  it  was  a  minute  per- 
haps before  she  could  whisper,  "  No,  my  darling 
Lillie,  no  one  is  going  with  me — I  must  go  all 
alone" — again  the  tears  came  to  her  eyes,  and 
her  lips  quivered  as  she  repeated,  "  all  alone." 

Lillie  loved  her  mother  very  tenderly,  and 
the  thought  of  parting  from  her  even  for  a  few 
months,  as  she  supposed,  was  so  sad,  that  bow- 
ing down  her  head,  and  pressing  her  cheek  to 
the  white,  thin  hand  she  was  holding,  her  tears 
fell  silently. 

"  Don't  weep,  my  darling,"  said  Mrs.  Stan- 
hope, still  in  the  same  feeble  voice,  "  but  listen 
to  me ;  there  is  something  I  want  very  much 
to  say  to  you,  now  when  we  are  alone.  I  cannot 
say  it  while- you  weep  so." 
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Lillie  checked  her  sobs,  wiped  her  tears 
away,  and  raising  her  head,  fixed  her  dark 
earnest  eyes  upon  her  mother. 

"  When  I  am  gone,  darling,  I  want  you  to 
love  Kose  very  much/'  Mrs.  Stanhope  began. 
They  seemed  common  words,  but  there  was 
something  in  her  looks  which  was  not  common, 
and  Lillie  spoke  in  as  low  a  whisper  as  her  own, 
when  she  answered,  "I  do,  mother — I  love  her 
very  much  now." 

"  You  must  love  her  better  even,  if  possi- 
ble, my  Lillie.  She  is  often  perverse,  others 
may  be  harsh  to  her,  but  you  must  never  be  ; 
you  must  cherish  her  as  if  you  were  her  little 
mother — take  care  of  her — try  to  make  her 
good,  and  to  make  her  happy.  Love  your 
Heavenly  Father,  and  teach  her  to  love  Him, 
and  He  will  love  you  both,  and  bless  you  both, 
my  darlings." 

The  mother  could  say  no  more,  she  was  ex- 
hausted, but  as-  she  closed  her  eyes  and  clasped 
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her  thin  hands,  her  lips  moved,  and  a  tear  or 
two  stole  down  her  cheeks,  and  Lillie  knew  that 
she  was  praying  for  her  and  Kose. 

You  will  readily  believe  that  Lillie  did  not 
forget  any  of  the  words  her  mother  had  spoken 
to  her  with  so  much  feeling.  More  than  once 
her  dear  mother  smiled  fondly  upon  her,  as  she 
saw  that  after  this  conversation  she  became 
more  than  ever  patient  with  Kose  and  careful 
of  her.  Yet  Lillie  did  not  quite  understand 
all  that  her  mother  meant  till  about  three 
weeks  after,  when  she  and  Rose  were  awoke  in 
the  night,  and  taken  to  her  bedside  by  their 
father,  that  she  might  press  them  once  more  in 
her  arms,  and  give  them  her  last  kiss  and  her 
last  blessing.  She  spoke  with  great  pain  and 
effort,  and  as  she  received  Rose  in  her.  arms  and 
kissed  her  again  and  again,  she  only  whispered, 
"  My  darling  \" — but  when  her  husband,  at  a 
sign  from  her,  drew  Lillie  to  her  side  and  placed 
her  feeble  arms  around  her,  she  &aid,  "  My  good, 
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precious  child,  remember  Eose  !  " — These  were 
her  last  words  to  Lillie,  and  you  may  be  sure 
they  sank  deep  into  her  heart — so  deep  that 
her  whole  future  life  showed  their  influence. 
The  next  day  when  she  saw  her  mother,  all  in 
white,  lying  so  pale,  and  still,  and  cold,  she 
said  to  herself,  "  This  is  what  mother  called 
going  home — she  meant  her  heavenly  home," 
and  she  drew  the  weeping  Eose  away,  and  told 
her  that  their  dear  mother  was  with  the  angels, 
and  that,  though  they  could  not  see  her,  she 
could  see  them,  and  that  she  loved  them  and 
watched  over  them  just  as  she  used  to  do,  and 
smiled  on  them  when  they  were  good  children, 
and  would  grieve  if  they  were  bad. 

"  And  if  we  love  our  Heavenly  Father,  and 
pray  to  him  as  she  did,  Eose, — the  kind  blessed 
Saviour  will  take  us  when  we  die  to  live  with 
her  and  the  angels  in  their  beautiful  heavenly 
home,"  said  the  simple  child-preacher. 

A  fe^  days  after,  Lillie  and  Eose  saw  their 
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mother  laid  beside  their  little  baby  brother  and 
sister.  Major  Stanhope  staid  a  fortnight  longer 
at  the  garrison,  long  enough  to  place  a  plain 
white  marble  tablet  over  the  grave  of  the  wife 
and  mother  who  had  been  so  fondly  loved,  and 
to  plant  a  few  flowers  and  shrubs  around  it. 
Then,  having  obtained  a  leave  of  absence  for 
three  months,  he  sat  out  with  his  two  little 
girls  for  the  home  of  Mrs.  Stanhope's  mother, 
near  Providence,  Khode  Island. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

A  VERY  pretty  place  was  that  of  Mrs.  Gwynne, 
the  grandmother  of  Lillie  and  Rose.  It  was 
just  at  the  edge  of  the  town,  near  enough  to 
enjoy  all  the  advantages  of  its  churches  and 
schools,  and  market  and  shops,  and  even  of  its 
pleasant  society,  yet  away  from  its  heat  and 
noise  and  bustle.  It  was  on  high  ground  over- 
looking the  city,  and  having  from  some  windows 
of  the  house  a  view  of  the  country  far  beyond 
it  as  it  rose  into  higher  and  higher  hills,  so  dis- 
tant at  last  that  their  faint  blue  line  melted 
away  into  the  blue  of  the  sky,  and  it  was  not 
always  easy  to  tell  where  the  hills  ended  and 
the  sky  began.  But  this  distant  view  was  not 
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the  only  or  indeed  the  greatest  charm  of  Mrs. 
Gwynne's  home.  There  were  nearer  beauties 
in  the  pretty  terraced  flower-garden  and  shrub- 
bery which  descended  to  the  water's  edge — 
there  was  the  water  view  itself — the  broad,  bold 
Narragansett  bay,  with  its  bright,  sparkling 
waves, — and  there,  in  the  rear,  was  the  large 
old  orchard  with  its  dense,  cool  shade  in  sum- 
mer, its  flowers  in  spring,  and  its  fruits  in  au- 
tumn. Lillie  and  Kose  loved  the  orchard  best 
of  all  places.  They  felt  freer  there  than  in  the 
house,  where  every  thing  kept  its  place,  as  if  it 
had  been  put  there  when  the  house  was  built 
and  had  never  been  removed  since,  or  in  the 
neat  flower-garden  and  shrubbery,  every  leaf 
and  stalk  of  which  their  grandmother  seemed 
to  know. 

Mrs.  Stanhope  had  been  an  only  child,  and 
since  her  marriage  Mrs.  Gwynne  had  lived  such 
a  lonely  and  quiet  life  that  Major  Stanhope 
feared  the  noise  and  the  careless  habits  of  chil- 
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dren  would  be  very  annoying  to  her.  This  fear 
was  strengthened  by  some  things  that  occurred 
during  the  fortnight  that  he  was  able  to  remain 
with  them. 

Mrs.  Gwynne  had  given  to  each  of  her 
granddaughters  a  small  bed  in  the  flower-gar- 
den, to  cultivate  for  herself.  She  gave  them 
both  seeds  to  sow,  and  a  pretty  little  hoe  and 
rake  for  their  gardening.  They  were  very 
much  pleased  at  the  prospect  of  having  flow- 
ers of  their  own,  and  rising  earlier  than  usual 
on  the  morning  after  they  had  received  the 
seeds  and  garden  tools  from  their  grandmoth- 
er, they  hastened  out  to  work.  They  had  the 
seeds  of  the  small  pheasant-eyed  pinks,  and 
of  periwinkles  and  of  lady-slippers  and  China 
asters,  for  Mrs.  Gwynne  had  chosen  for  them 
such  flowers  as  would  spring  up  quickly,  bloom 
early,  and  look  very  gayly.  Lillie  first  gave 
Rose  some  directions  about  the  handling  her 
hoe  and  opening  trenches  for  her  seed,  and  then 
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she  set  to  work  very  diligently  'about  her  own 
bed.  She  dug  it  up  as  she  had  seen  the  garden- 
er do  with  one  of  her  grandmamma's  beds  the 
day  before,  and  then  she  began  to  plant  her 
seed.  She  intended  to  put  the  China  asters  in 
the  centre,  the  pinks  around  the  border,  and  the 
periwinkles  and  lady-slippers  between  them  ; 
but  she  had  just  covered  up  her  China  asters 
when  Eose  began  to  complain  that  she  was 
tired,  and  that  the  work  was  too  hard  for  her. 

"  Wait  a  minute,  Rose,  till  I  have  done 
planting  my  flowers,  and  I  will  do  your  bed 
too,"  said  Lillie. 

"  But  I  don't  want  your  bed  to  be  done  be- 
fore mine  ;  I  want  mine  done  first,"  urged  the 
unreasonable  little  Eose. 

Lillie  did  not  tell  her,  as  it  would  have  been 
quite  right  to  do,  that  this  was  very  selfish. 
She  only  said  to  herself,  "  Mamma  would  like 
me  to  do  it,  and  it  will  not  take  me  long  ;  I 
shall  soon  come  back  to  mine  ;"  and  dropping 
2 


26  KOSE    AND    LILLIE    STANHOPE  ; 

the  rake  with  which  she  had  been  covering  up 
her  seeds,  she  came  to  the  bed  where  Kose  was 
at  work,  and  taking  the  hoe  from  her,  said, 
"  Tell  me  where  I  shall  plant  your  seeds,  and  I 
will  soon  have  done  it." 

"  I  don't  care  where  you  plant  them,"  said 
Kose,  "  only  make  them  bloom  very  soon  ;  I 
don't  want  a  bed  without  any  flowers." 

"  But  I  cannot  make  them  bloom,  Eose. 
Grandmamma  says  some  of  them  will  bloom  in 
six  weeks." 

"  Six  weeks  !  "  exclaimed  Kose  in  dismay, 
"  and  will  it  look  all  that  time  like  your  ugly 
brown  bed  there  ?  " 

"  Oh  no  !  I  should  not  wonder  if  we  began 
next  week  to  see  little  green  leaves  peeping  out 
of  the  ground  ;  how  pleasant  it  will  be  to  watch 
them  as  they  come  and  as  they  grow  larger  and 
larger,  and  then  to  see  the  buds  begin  to  swell 
and  the  flowers  to  come  out.  Whom  shall  we 
give  our  first  flowers  to,  Kose  1  " 
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"  I  don't  know  ;  I  wanted  to  give  mine  to 
father,  but  he  will  be  gone  away  before  six 
weeks  are  over." 

As  Kose  spoke,  she  turned  away  toward 
Lillie's  bed,  and  Lillie  was  for  the  next  half 
hour  fully  occupied  in  hoeing,  trenching,  and 
planting  hers.  As  she  finished  she  called  out, 
"  Come,  Eose,  come  and  see  your  bed." 

Kose  did  not  answer,  and  Lillie  turned  to 
look  for  her.  She  was  not  in  sight,  and  for  a 
moment  Lillie  forgot  her  in  gazing  at  her  own 
bed,  which  seemed  to  have  proved  all  she  had 
said  to  Kose  about  the  six  weeks  of  waiting, 
false,  and  to  have  suddenly  flushed  into  bloom 
since  she  looked  at  it  last.  Had  a  good  fairy 
waved  her  wand  over  her  garden  and  brought  out 
all  these  flowers  as  a  reward  for  her  attending 
first  to  her  little  sister's  ?  It  was  a  pleasant 
fancy,  but  Lillie  knew  that  it  was  only  a  fancy, 
and  she  drew  near  to  examine  more  closely  into 
the  mystery.  She  soon  saw  that  these  were 
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not  the  flowers  she  planted,  that  these,  indeed, 
were  not  planted  at  all,  but  were  only  branches 
full  of  blossoms  stuck  down  into  the  ground. 
She  began  to  understand  the  case,  and  stood 
looking  in  dismay  upon  roses  and  carnations, 
heliotropes  and  geraniums,  when  Eose  suddenly 
appeared  with  a  splendid  cactus,  of  which  she 
had  heard  her  grandmother  speaking  only  yes- 
terday as  a  very  rare  variety  that  was  about  to 
flower  for  the  first  time. 

"  I've  made  your  garden  blossom,  Lillie," 
said  Kose,  with  delight  at  her  own  ingenuity  and 
success. 

"  Oh  Eose  !  what  will  grandmamma  say  ? 
She  thinks  so  much  of  her  flowers." 

"  Will  she  scold,  Lillie?"  asked  Eose,  her 
delight  somewhat  abated. 

At  this  moment  they  heard  the  voices  of 
Mrs.  G wynne  and  Major  Stanhope,  who  having 
learned  from  the  servants  that  they  had  been 
seen  going  into  the  garden  quite  early,  conclu- 


OR,    THE    POWER    OF    CONSCIENCE.  29 

ded  they  were  at  work  on  their  own  flower-beds, 
and  were  coming  straight  there. 

"  Oh  Lillie  !  I  am  afraid,"  cried  Kose,  and 
dropping  the  cactus  she  ran  off  in  an  opposite 
direction  from  that  in  which  the  voices  were  ap- 
proaching. 

"  It  will  be  months  before  the  garden  will 
be  fit  to  be  seen,  and  it  may  be  years  before 
that  cactus  blooms  again,  if  indeed  it  ever 
does.  It  must  have  been  the  work  of  some 
rude  boys  from  the  city,  though  it  is  the  first 
time  they  have  ever  annoyed  me  in  this  way," 
Lillie  heard  her  grandmother  say  as  she  drew 
near — heard  it  as  in  a  sort  of  dream,  unable  to 
resolve  what  she  should  do  or  say — there  was 
but  one  thought  clear  to  her,  she  must  shield 
Kose  from  blame,  and  her  mother  in  heaven 
would  know  all  about  it  and  would  smile  on 
her. 

Poor  Lillie  !  she  needed  some  such  strength- 
ening thought  to  enable  her  to  bear  her  grand- 
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mother's  angry  surprise  and  her  father's  sorrow- 
ful reproaches  when  they  came  upon  her,  stand- 
ing by  the  bed  in  which  were  stuck  all  the  rich- 
est and  most  beautiful  flowers,  of  which  the 
garden  had  been  robbed,  while  she  held  the 
cactus  in  her  hand,  as  if  about  to  place  it  with 
the  rest. 

"  Well,  this  takes  the  lead  of  all  I  ever 
could  imagine  of  a  child's  mischief  and  destruc- 
tiveness  ;  and  this  is  my  reward  for  trying  to 
give  you  pleasure,"  said  Mrs.  G-wynne. 

"  Oh  grandmamma  !  I  am  so  sorry  !  "  was 
all  that  Lillie  could  find  heart  or  voice  to  say. 

"  I  should  think  you  would  be,"  exclaimed 
Major  Stanhope,  in  the  most  severe  tone  Lillie 
had  ever  heard  from  him,  at  least  when  he  was 
addressing  her.  Completely  overpowered  by  it 
she  burst  into  tears,  and  turned  to  throw  her- 
self into  his  arms  ;  but  for  the  first  time  in  her 
life  he  repelled  her  caress,  saying,  "I  cannot 
love  you  when  you  behave  so  naughtily — such 
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wanton  mischief  would  hardly  have  been  ex- 
cusable in  Hose — in  you  who  ought  to  set  her 
an  example,  it  is  far  worse — go  to  your  room, 
you  shall  have  your  breakfast  sent  there, — go 
at  once,"  he  added  in  a  sterner  tone,  as  she  lin- 
gered, doubtful  what  she  should  do  or  say." 
"  It  was  Eose,  not  I,  who  did  it." 
Those  few  words  would  have  changed  all 
this  :  her  father  would  have  taken  her  in  his 
arms  and  kissed  away  her  tears,  and  her  grand- 
mother would  have  been  kind  to  her  again  ;  but 
she  did  not  say  them,  how  could  she  when  she 
had  promised  so  solemnly  to  try  to  make  Kose 
happy,  how  could  she  say  words  which  would 
bring  on  her  all  the  sorrow  she  was  herself  suf- 
fering ?  It  was  impossible  ;  so  she  went  weep- 
ing towards  the  house,  no  one  calling  her  back, 
though  she  heard  her  kind  grandmamma  plead- 
ing for  her  and  saying,  "  It  cannot  be  helped 
now,  and  I  cannot  bear  to  see  her  suffer  ;  chil- 
dren, I  suppose,  will  do  these  things." 


32  ROSE   AND   LILLIE    STANHOPE  ; 

"Not  if  they  are  properly  taught.  Lillie 
has  mortified  and  disappointed  me  beyond  ex- 
pression, and  I  would  have  her  feel  it  in  such  a 
way  that  she  will  never  do  so  again  ;  but  where 
is  Kose,  I  wonder  ;  it  is  somewhat  strange  not 
to  find  them  together." 

"  Kose  seems  to  have  finished  planting  her 
bed  and  gone  in  ;  dear  child  !  how  well  she  has 
done  it,"  continued  Mrs.  Gwynne,  pausing  for 
a  moment  beside  the  bed  which  Lillie  had 
planted  so  carefully  for  her  little  sister.  And 
the  weeping  Lillie  heard  her,  for  as  she  walked 
slowly  towards  the  house,  and  her  grandmamma 
and  father  were  following  in  the  same  direction, 
they  were  not  far  apart.  Lillie  went  to  her 
room  without  meeting  Kose,  or  any  one  indeed. 
She  shut  her  door,  latched  it,  and  going  to  the 
bedside  dropped  her  head  upon  the  pillow  and 
sobbed  bitterly.  Gradually  her  sobs  lessened, — 
she  began  to  feel  as  if  she  were  lying  with  her 
head  on  her  mother's  lap,  and  she  were  stroking 
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her  hair  and  kissing  her  forehead,  as  she  used 
to  do  when  she  was  in  trouble,  and  whispering 
softly  to  her,  "NMy  good  Lillie,  I  love  you,  and 
your  Father  in  Heaven  loves  you."  Gradually 
a  peaceful  smile  rose  to  LilhVs  lips,  and  she 
said  to  herself,  "  This  is  better  than  to  have 
poor  Rose  shut  up  here,  and  grandmamma  and 
father  will  forgive  me  by  and  by  ;  I  will  ask 
God  to  make  them  ;"  and  kneeling,  she  put  up 
a  simple,  loving,  trusting,  child-like  prayer 
for  this  desired  good.  She  had  just  risen  from 
her  knees  when  there  was  a  hand  laid  on  the 
latch  of  her  door  ;  it  was  turned  and  shaken, 
and  then  Rose  cried  impatiently,  "  Open  the 
door,  Lillie  ! " 

Lillie  opened  it,  and  there  stood  Rose  with 
her  breakfast.  Very  nice  and  hot  and  tempting 
it  looked,  yet  Lillie's  tears  came  when  she  saw 
it.  Rose  did  not  seem  to  notice  them.  Per- 
haps she  did  not  see  them,  for  she  avoided  rais- 
ing her  eyes  to  Lillie's  face,  and  putting  the 
2* 
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plate  of  breakfast  down  said  hurriedly,  "  Father 
said  I  must  not  stay,  Lillie,"  and  hastened 
away. 

For  the  first  time  Lillie  felt  a  little  angry  ; 
it  seemed  so  unkind,  so  ungrateful  in  Eose  when 
she  was  bearing  all  this  blame  for  her  ;  "  but 
perhaps  she  does  not  know  that  it  is  for  her," 
was  the  kind  thought  suggested  to  Lillie  after 
a  while,  and  she  grew  calm  again.  She  tried  to 
eat  some  breakfast,  but  every  thing  choked  her, 
for  in  every  thing  that  was  sent  she  saw  the 
kindness  of  her  grandmamma  and  her  father, 
and  she  was  grieved  indeed  to  think  that  they 
should  suppose  her  to  have  behaved  badly.  She 
was  still  sitting  before  her  breakfast  when  she 
heard  the  quick  step  of  Eose  upon  the  stairs  ; 
it  was  very  quick  and  bounding,  and  Lillie  said 
to  herself,  "  Something  has  happened  to  please 
Eose,"  and  then  her  heart  beat  violently  as  she 
thought — "  She  may  have  told  them  all,  and 
they  have  sent  her  to  bring  me  down." 
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Eose  burst  into  the  room.  Her  eyes  were 
bright,  her  lips  smiling,  her  movements  quick 
and  joyous — "  Oh  Lillie  ?  "  she  cried,  "  I  am 
going  to  town  with  father,  and  he  says  there  is 
a  great  menagerie  there,  and  he  is  to  take  me 
to  see  the  animals — will  not  that  be  nice  1 " 

"  Very  nice  for  you,  Rose  ;  but  pretty  hard 
for  me,  I  think,  to  be  shut  up  here  because  you 
broke  grandmamma's  flowers,  while  you  are  go- 
ing to  town." 

Lillie  was  angry ;  it  was  scarcely  possible 
that  she  should  not  have  been,  at  the  selfishness 
of  Rose.  As  for  Rose,  her  face  flushed,  her  eyes 
fell,  her  lips  quivered  as  she  said,  "  Oh  Lillie  ! 
I  did  not  know  when  they  sent  you  here,  and 
when  father  told  me,  I  wanted  to  tell  him  about 
it,  but  he  was  so  cross  I  was  afraid— and — 
and — please  Lillie  don't  tell  on  me  this  time — 
I  meant  to  make  your  garden  look  pretty,  and 
I  will  never  break  a  flower  again, — and  I  do 
want  to  go  to  a  menagerie  so  much,  and  you 
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saw  one  once  and  I  never  did  ;  please,  Lillie, 
darling  Lillie,  let  me  go,  and  don't  tell  on  me." 

Kose  had  very  coaxing  ways,  and  before  she 
had  finished  she  was  in  Lillie's  lap  with  her  arms 
around  her  neck  ;  and  as  Lillie  kissed  away  the 
tears  which  her  apprehension  of  losing  the 
drive  and  the  menagerie  had  brought  to  her 
eyes,  she  said,  "No,  my  darling  little  Kose, 
mother  told  me  that  I  must  be  your  little 
mother,  and  I  would  stay  here  a  week  rather 
than  tell  on  you." 

This  was  very  amiable  and  very  generous  in 
Lillie,  but  it  was  not  wise  or  right.  It  was 
kindly  meant  to  Bose,  but  it  was  doing  her,  not 
good  but  a  great  evil.  It  was  indulging  and  so 
increasing  the  selfishness  of  her  nature,  and  as 
a  selfish  person  must  always  be  unhappy,  it  was 
preparing  for  her  far  greater  pain  and  sorrow 
than  a  few  hours  or  even  a  day's  confinement  to 
her  own  room  could  have  caused  her.  Even 
now,  excited  as  she  was  with  the  prospect  of  a 
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day  of  pleasure,  there  was  a  restlessness  about 
her  which  showed  she  was  not  happy,  and 
through  all  the  long  hours  of  the  day,  the 
thought  of  Lillie  sitting  lonely  and  sad  in  their 
little  room  up  stairs,  came  every  now  and  then 
to  trouble  her  joy,  though  she  tried  hard  to 
forget  it. 

Lillie  did  not  sit  lonely  and  sad  all  day, 
however,  for  scarcely  had  the  carriage  driven 
from  the  door  with  Major  Stanhope  and  Eose, 
when  Mrs.  Gwynne,  kind  Mrs.  Gwynne,  who 
could  not  bear  to  think  that  any  one,  least  of 
all  that  one  of  those  children  whom  her  dear 
daughter  confided  to  her  in  her  dying  hour, 
was  suffering  in  her  house,  good  Mrs.  Gwynne 
came  to  Lillie,  and  taking  her  on  her  lap  kissed 
her.  Lillie  was  more  touched  by  this  kindness 
than  she  would  have  been  %•  harsh  words,  and 
putting  her  arms  around  her  grandmother's 
neck,  she  burst  into  tears  and  sobbed  out,  "  Oh 
grandmamma  !  you  must  think  me  so  wicked — 
can  you  ever  forgive  me  ?  " 
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"  Yes,  my  child,  I  forgive  you ;  it  was 
thoughtless,  very  thoughtless,  but  you  will  not 
do  so  again  ;  so  wipe  your  eyes  and  come  down 
stairs,  and  we  will  say  no  more  about  it." 

Mrs.  Gwynne  seemed  anxious  to  take  away 
from  Lillie's  mind  all  memory  of  her  unhappy 
morning,  and  did  every  thing  she  could  for  her 
amusement  while  Eose  was  absent.  She  in- 
vited her  first  into  the  poultry-yard,  and  showed 
her  all  the  different  varieties  of  chickens,  from 
the  large  Shanghai  to  the  little  Bantams — then 
she  carried  her  to  a  place  in  the  orchard,  where, 
under  the  shade  of  a  great  apple  tree,  hung  a 
large  wicker  cage,  with  several  Barbary  doves, 
the  loveliest  things  in  the  world  Lillie  thought 
them,  with  their  soft  feathers  just  touched  with 
a  light  pinkish  brown,  their  eyes  so' gentle,  and 
their  soft  murmuring  coo  seeming  to  say  all  the 
time,  "  I  love  you — I  love  you."  Lillie  was  so 
enraptured  with  them  that  Mrs.  Gwynne  se- 
lected a  young  and  very  pretty  pair,  and  told 
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her  she  might  have  them  for  herself,  and  might 
keep  them  separately,  in  a  smaller  cage,  and 
take  care  of  them  herself.  Lillie  called  her 
doves  Lillie  and  Hose.  Her  grandmamma  gave 
her  a  piece  of  narrow  rihhon  to  tie  around  the 
neck  of  each.  Rose  had  a  pink,  and  Lillie  a 
blue  necklace. 

"  I  will  call  Eose  mine — the  dove,  I  mean, 
grandmamma,"  said  Lillie  ;  "  and  then  I  shall 
have  two  Eoses  for  pets,  and  Eose — I  mean  my 
sister  Eose — shall  have  Lillie,  the  dove,  for  her 
pet." 

Lillie  wanted  no  greater  amusement  after 
this,  than  to  sit  in  the  piazza  hefore  the  cage, 
which  Mrs.  Grwynne  had  made  a  servant  bring 
there  for  her,  and  admire  the  pretty  ways  of  her 
doves,  and  there  she  was  when  Major  Stanhope 
and  Eose  returned.  It  was  so  delightful  to 
Eose,  such  a  relief  to  her  conscience,  to  find 
Lillie  at  liberty  again,  that  she  sprang  to  meet 
her,  with  sparkling  eyes,  and  kissed  her  again 


40  KOSE   AND   LILLIE   STANHOPE  J 

and  again.  Lillie  was  very  glad  to  see  her,  and 
put  her  arms  around  her  as  she  sat;  but  she  did 
not  dare  to  raise  her  eyes,  for  her  father  stood 
beside  her,  and  she  was  afraid  to  meet  the  same 
stern  look  he  had  given  her  in  the  morning. 
But  Major  Stanhope's  voice  was  not  stern,  it 
was  very  gentle,  as,  putting  his  hand  on  Lillie's 
head,  he  said,  "  Have  you  no  welcome  for  your 
father,  Lillie  ?  "* 

In  a  moment  Lillie  was  in  his  arms,  cling- 
ing to  him  and  murmuring,  "  Please,  papa, 
love  me  again — please,  papa." 

"  I  always  love  you,  my  daughter,  I  always 
love  you  dearly — so  dearly  that  I  cannot  bear 
to  see  you  do  wrong." 

Eose  stole  away  ;  she  was  not  so  very  selfish 
as  to  hear  Lillie  scolded  for  what  she  had  done 
without  pain,  yet  she  had  not  courage  enough 
to  do  justice  to  her  sister,  and  acknowledge  her 
own  wrong-doing.  Lillie  would  gladly  have 
stolen  away,  too,  but  she  could  not,  for  her  fa- 
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ther's  arm  was  around  her.  She  knew  not  what 
to  say.  It  seemed  almost  like  telling  an  un- 
truth— a  thing  which  Lillie  would  not  have 
done  for  the  world — to  ask  forgiveness  of  her 
father  for  a  fault  she  had  not  committed,  and 
she  was  determined  not  to  betray  Kose  ;  so  she 
could  only  hang  her  head  and  say,  or  rather 
sob,  as  she  had  already  done,  "  I  am  very  sorry, 
father — I  am  very  sorry."  ^v  - ' 

"  And  so  am  I,  my  dear  Lillie — I  would  not 
for  the  value  of  all  the  flowers '  in  the  country, 
have  had  you  show  yourself  to  your  grand- 
mamma as  so  rude,  and  destructive,  and  ill- 
taught — it  was  casting  a  reproach  upon  your 
blessed  mother,  Lillie,  as  if  she  had  not  taught 
you  better." 

This  was  the  last  drop  of  bitter  in  Lillie's 
cup.  She  had  so  loved  her  mother,  she  was  so 
devoted  to  her  memory,  that  to  please  her  even 
now,  that  she  could  only  think  of  her  as  look- 
ing down  on  her  from  heaven,  was,  as  you  may 
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have  seen,  the  most  powerful  motive  of  her  life  ; 
and  now  to  be  told  that  she  had  cast  reproach 
upon  that  hallowed  memory,  "  it  was  too  much 
— it  was  too  much," ;  she  said  in  the  depth  of 
her  heart,  while  she  wept  so  violently  that  Ma- 
jor Stanhope  became  almost  alarmed,  and 
soothed  her,  saying,  "  You  did  not  think  of  all 
this,  Lillie,  I  know,  for  you  loved  your  dear 
mamma  ;  and  now  you  will  remember  what  I 
have  said,  and  you  will  be  very  careful  never  to 
give  your  grandmamma  any  more  trouble.  She 
is  old  now,  and  I  feel  very  badly  at  leaving  so 
great  a  charge  upon  her  as  you  and  Rose  must 
be,  even  should  you  be  very  good,  and  very 
careful  children.  Should  you  be  bad,  or  even 
should  you  be  careless  and  inconsiderate,  it  will 
make  me  very  unhappy." 

"  Oh,  father  !  I  will  be  good  !  indeed  I 
will!" 

"  I  thought  I  could  trust  you,  Lillie,  though 
I  was  a  little  afraid  of  Rose — but  now —  " 
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"  Oh,  father  !  trust  me — trust  me  again, 
father!" 

"  I  will  try,  my  daughter — I  am  going  on 
public  business  that  may  detain  me  for  several 
months — let  me  have  the  satisfaction  when  I 
return,  of  hearing  that  you  have  been  a  com- 
fort instead  of  a  care  to  your  grandmother.  I 
hoped  that  you  would  watch  over  Eose,  and 
keep  her  from  doing  wrong." 

"  I  will  try,  father." 

Major  Stanhope  sighed — he  could  not  feel 
much  confidence  in  such  a  promise  from  one 
who  had  herself  done  any  thing  so  wrong  as  he 
supposed  Lillie  to  have  done  that  morning  ;  but 
he  saw  she  had  suffered  very  much,  and  kissing 
her,  he  rose,  and  they  went  quietly  into  the 
house,  where  Mrs.  Gwynne  called  them  to  her 
neatly  spread  tea-table.  Very  soon  after  tea, 
Kose  grew  sleepy — the  excitement  of  the  day 
had  fatigued  her — still  she  was,  as  most  active 
children  are,  unwilling  to  go  to  her  own  room, 
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and  leave  others  sitting  up,  and  apparently  en- 
joying themselves.  Her  father's  positive  com- 
mand was  necessary  to  overcome  this  reluc- 
tance. When  this  was  given,  she  said  "  Good- 
night" to  her  grandmother  and  to  her  father, 
and  to  her  sister,  "  Come,  Lillie  ! " 

"  But  Lillie  is  not  sleepy,"  said  Major  Stan- 
hope ;  "are  you,  Lillie  ?" 

"  No,  father — but  Hose  always  wants  me 
to  go  with  her  ;  she  will  not  go  to  bed  without 
me,"  answered  Lillie,  rising  to  say  good-night. 

"  You  can  help  her  to  undress,  and  then 
come  back  again,"  suggested  the  grandmother, 
desirous  to  please  both. 

But  Lillie  knew  there  was  no  probability  of 
her  being  permitted  to  return,  so  she  gave  her 
good-night  kisses  before  she  went. 

Though  Kose  had  insisted  on  having  Lillie 
with  her,  she  did  not  seem  disposed  to  talk  to 
her  when  they  were  in  their  room.  In  truth, 
she  found  herself  thoroughly  uncomfortable, 
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when  she  was  alone  with  Lillie,  for  she  could 
not  shake  off  the  thought  that  her  sister  had 
borne  blame  and  punishment,  for  her  fault. 
It  was  not  a  pleasant  thought,  you  will  all 
acknowledge,  but  perhaps  you  will  be  surprised 
to  hear  that  it  did  not  make  Eose  love  Lillie 
better.  Indeed,  this  thought  seemed  to  stand 
like  a  wall  between  her  and  her  sister  ;  and  in- 
stead of  the  pleasant  chat,  and  the  loving 
kisses  that  Lillie  always  expected  at  this  hour, 
Rose  was  silent  and  cross,  undressed  rapidly, 
and  was  about  to  throw  herself  into  bed,  when 
Lillie  said,  "  Eose,  darling,  you  have  not  said 
your  prayers." 

Eose  dropped  on  her  knees,  hurried  over  a 
form  of  words,  with  no  prayer  in  her  heart ; 
then,  rising,  turned  quickly  again  to  her  bed. 

"  Kiss  me,  Eose,"  said  Lillie. 

Eose  stopped,  and  turned  her  cheek  coldly, 
almost  angrily  to  her  sister. 

"Don't  you  love  me,  Eose?"  whispered 
Lillie. 
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"  Oil !  do  Lillie  let  me  go  to  bed,  and  don't 
talk  to  me  when  I  am  so  sleepy/'  answered 
Kose,  impatiently. 

Lillie  might  have  asked,  "  Why  did  you  in- 
sist on  my  corning  with  you,  if  you  do  not  wish 
me  to  speak  with  you  ? "  Perhaps  something 
like  it  she  would  have  said,  for  she  certainly 
felt  a  little  vexed  with  Rose,  but  almost  before 
she  could  speak,  the  cross  child  was  covered  up 
in  bed,  and  pretending  to  be  asleep. 

And  now  I  would  have  my  young  readers 
pause  here,  and  ask  themselves,  which  of  these 
two  sisters  they  consider  as  the  most  to  be  pitied 
— the  most  unhappy.  Lillie,  we  have  acknow- 
ledged already,  had  not  acted  wisely  towards 
her  little  sister ;  neither  was  it  right  towards 
her  grandmother  and  her  father,  that  she 
should  have  suffered  them  to  be  deceived  by 
Kose  ;  but  she  had  endeavored  to  do  right,  to 
obey  the  mother  who  had  been  taken  away  from 
her,  and  to  please  the  Heavenly  Father,  who 
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has  commanded  us  to  "  love  one  another,"  and 
to  "  be  kind  and  pitiful"  one  to  another  ;  and 
now  she  could  kneel  and  pray  to  Him  with  the 
same  humble,  yet  peaceful  and  loving  spirit 
with  which  a  child,  who  has  tried  to  be  good 
and  obedient,  can  come  to  its  mother's  arms. 
It  was  very  hard  to  'have  her  grandmother  and 
father  believe  her  guilty  of  such  a  wicked  ac- 
tion, as  robbing  the  garden,  to  plant  the  flow- 
ers on  her  own  bed,  but  they  still  loved  her,  and 
had  forgiven  her,  and  she  would  try  to  be  so 
good  that  they  should  forget  all  about  it.  It 
was  harder  still  to  have  Eose,  for  whom  she 
had  suffered,  angry  with  her ;  but  then,  she 
said  to  herself,  "  Kose  is  always  cross  when  she 
is  tired  ;  to-morrow  it  will  be  quite  different ; " 
and  so  Lillie  lay  down  to  sleep,  at  peace  with 
herself,  with  her  friends,  and  with  Grod. 

Kose  had  suffered  no  blame,  no  punishment. 
She  had  been  indulged  in  all  she  desired,  and 
her  day  had  passed  with  even  more  than  usual 
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enjoyments.  But  deep  in  her  heart  was  the 
memory  of  the  wrong  she  had  done  to  her 
grandmother,  and  the  yet  worse  wrong  to  her 
sister.  Her  conscience  told  her  that  she  ought 
to  go  to  her  father  and  say,  "  Lillie  is  innocent 
— I  pulled  the  flowers  ; "  but  she  resisted  her 
conscience,  so  she  had  no  peace  in  herself ;  she 
thought  Lillie  must  he  angry  with  her,  though 
she  did  not  show  it,  and  she  knew  that  her 
grandmother  and  her  father  would  he  very  much 
displeased  if  they  discovered  the  truth  ;  there- 
fore she  could  not  be  said  to  be  at  peace  with 
her  friends,  and  still  less  could  she  be  at  peace 
with  the  Holy  God,  while  she  refused  to  tell 
the  truth,  and  do  justice  to  her  sister. 

Few,  we  think,  would  not  prefer  to  be  Lil- 
lie, with  her  day  of  mortification  and  unjust 
displeasure,  rather  than  to  be  Kose,  with  her 
enjoyments. 
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CHAPTEK  III. 

"  PLAY  as  much  as  you  will  this  week/'  said 
Major  Stanhope  to  his  little  girls  at  parting  ; 
"  after  that  your  governess  will  be  here,  and 
then  you  must  go  to  work." 

"  What  did  papa  mean  by  our  governess, 
grandmamma  ?  Who  is  our  governess  ?  "  asked 
Kose,  as  soon  as  she  could  gain  her  grandmam- 
ma's attention. 

"  She  is  a  lady  to  whom  your  father  has 
written,  requesting  her  to  come  and  teach  you 
and  your  sister — do  you  not  want  to  learn  ?  " 

"  I  don't  want  a  strange  lady  to  teach  me." 

And  whenever  the  name  of  Miss  Maitland, 
the   expected   teacher,   was   mentioned,   Eose 
looked  sulky. 
3 
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"  Will  you  go  with  me  in  the  carriage  to 
meet  Miss  Maitland,  children?"  asked  Mrs. 
Gwynne,  one  morning,  at  breakfast.  "  She 
came  in  the  Stonington  boat  from  New  York 
last  night,  and  must  be  in  Providence  this 
morning." 

"  I  don't  want  to  meet  her,"  said  Eose,  in 
a  tone  that  was  not  very  courteous  either  to 
her  grandmamma  or  Miss  Maitland. 

Lillie  hesitated;  and  Mrs.  Gwynne  said, 
"Will  you  go,  Lillie?" 

"  Thank  you,  grandmamma,  but  I  think  I 
will  stay  with  Kose,"  was  the  more  civil  reply. 

"  Well,  do  as  you  please,  only  keep  out  of 
mischief  while  I  am  gone,  my  dears." 

The  carriage  drove  off,  and  the  children 
were  left  to  themselves,  and  to  the  care  of  an 
old  housekeeper,  to  whom  Mrs.  Gwynne  had 
said,  in  passing,  "  Look  a  little  after  the  chil- 
dren, Beckey ;  see  that  they  do  not  hurt  them- 
selves, or  get  into  any  mischief." 
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"  Come,  LULIe,"  cried  Kose,  as  soon  as  they 
were  alone,  "  bring  the  pretty  story  you  were 
reading  yesterday,  and  finish  it  for  me  ;  I  am 
going  to  sit  under  the  great  tree,  on  the  bank, 
and  play  with  Neptune." 

Neptune  was  a  large  Newfoundland  dog, 
black  as  a  coal.  He  was  a  great  pet  with  Mrs. 
Gwynne,  and  every  day  or  two  his  long  waving 
hair  was  washed  and  combed,  which  kept  it  as 
smooth  and  sleek  as  a  lady's.  It  was  a  great 
delight  to  Eose  and  Lillie,  too,  to  sit  upon  the 
bank  under  the  shade  of  a  large  elm  tree,  whose 
branches  overhung  the  water,  and  to  throw 
chips,  or  leaves,  or  pieces  of  bark  into  the  wa- 
ter, and  see  Neptune  bound  in,  swim  off,  and 
bring  them  back  in  his  mouth.  It  was  a  warm 
morning,  and  Lillie  thought  it  very  pleasant  to 
sit  on  the  green  bank,  reading  the  Swiss  Fa- 
mily Eobinson,  with  the  breeze  blowing  freshly 
from  the  bay,  and  the  pleasant  sound  in  her 
ears  of  the  water  rippling  just  at  her  feet 
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Kose  liked  it,  too,  for  a  while,  but  then  she 
grew  tired  of  being  still,  and  she  and  Neptune 
roamed  off. 

"  Where  are  you  going,  Eose  1"  called  Lil- 
lie  to  her,  as  she  saw  her  moving  away. 

"  Eead  on — I  will  be  back  directly.  Nep- 
tune and  I  want  to  have  a  little  run." 

"  But  you  will  miss  so  much  of  the  story — 
shall  I  put  it  down  till  you  come  back  ?  "  Lil- 
lie  asked  the  question  with  reluctance,  for  the 
father  and  sons  of  the  Kobinson  family  were 
just  going  on  an  exploring  expedition,  and  she 
longed  to  know  what  they  found.  The  answer 
of  Kose  relieved  her.  -  ,;  • 

"  No — read  away — you  can  tell  me  all  about 
it." 

Lillie  read,  and  Kose  and  Neptune  scam- 
pered about  the  garden  walks.  At  first  they 
made  a  great  deal  of  noise,  then  they  seemed 
to  grow  tired  of  barking  and  calling,  and  be- 
came quiet.  Lillie  was  just  beginning  to  won- 


OK,    THE    POWER    OF    CONSCIENCE.  53 

der  what  had  become  of  them,  when  she  heard 
the  voice  of  Kose,  in  a  half-frightened  tone, 
calling,  "  Lillie  !  Lillie  !  look  here." 

Lillie  looked  in  the  direction  of  the  voice, 
and  sprang  to  her  feet  in  alarm.  Nearly  oppo- 
site to  her,  in  the  stream,  borne  gently  along 
by  the  current,  which  was  sweeping  it  every 
moment  farther  from  the  shore,  was  a  small 
boat,  in  which  sat  Kose,  trying  to  laugh,  yet 
evidently  becoming  frightened,  and  Neptune, 
who  looked  now  at  his  companion,  and  now  at 
the  receding  shore,  and  whined,  as  if  he  were 
conscious  of  some  hazard.  A  succession  of  cries 
from  Lillie,  brought  all  the  servant  women  from 
the  house  to  the  bank  in  less  than  a  minute  ; 
but  there  they  stood  in  blank  despair,  exclaim- 
ing and  scolding,  but  doing  nothing.  Fortu- 
nately the  boat  had  been  carried  into  an  eddy, 
by  which  its  onward  progress  was  stopped.  As 
the  force  of  the  eddy  turned  it  around,  howev- 
er, and  Eose  found  herself  with  her  back  to  the 
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shore,  and  the  prow  of  the  boat  setting  directly 
out  toward  the  widest  part  of  the  bay,  she  be- 
came more  alarmed,  and  screamed  loudly  to 
Lillie  to  save  her.  Lillie  could  not  bear  it. 
It  seemed  but  a  little  way  from  the  shore  to 
the  boat — perhaps  she  could  walk  there  and 
pull  the  boat  in — at  any  rate  she  must  get  to 
Kose,  if  it  were  possible.  So  crying,  "  Hush, 
Kose  !  don't  be  frightened,  I  am  coming  to 
you,"  she  sprang  from  the  bank,  and  was  nearly 
up  to  her  waist  in  the  water  before  the  old 
housekeeper  could  seize  her,  and  drag  her  by 
main  force,  fighting,  kicking,  screaming,  to  the 
shore.  At  this  critical  moment,  the  fisherman 
approached,  whose  boat,  drawn  to  the  water's 
edge,  and  secured  there  only  by  looping  around 
a  stump  on  shore  the  rope  which  was  tied  to  a 
ring  in  her  prow,  had  attracted  the  restless  and 
daring  Rose  to  her  perilous  adventure.  In  an 
instant  he  saw  the  state  of  affairs,  and  saw, 
too,  how  the  evil  might  be  remedied,  if  he 
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could  only  make  Rose  understand  him  and  do 
what  he  directed. 

"  Look  ye  here,  little  Miss/'  he  said  to 
Lillie,  "  if  you  want  to  help  your  sister  you'd 
better  stop  kicking  and  scratching  old  Beckey, 
and  holler  to  her  not  to  be  frightened,  but  jist 
to  listen  to  me,  and  do  what  I  tell  her." 

Lillie  was  quiet  in  a  moment. 

"  Rose,"  she  cried  in  a  voice  whose  tones 
with  wonderful  self-control  she  made  as  calm 
and  as  steady  as  if  her  little  heart  were  not 
trembling  with  fear,  "Rose,  don't  be  frightened, 
just  listen  to  this  good  man  and  do  what  he 
tells  you,  and  you  will  be  here  in  a  minute." 

The  attention  of  Rose  was  arrested,  her 
hope  was  excited,  and  she  turned  her  intelli- 
gent eyes  upon  the  fisherman. 

"  Give  your  dog  the  end  of  the  rope  that  is 
in  the  boat,"  he  cried,  "  and  tell  him  to  bring 
it  here." 

Rose  put  the  end  of  the  rope  into  Neptune's 
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mouth  and  bade  him  go,  pointing  to  the  shore — 
the  fisherman,  whom  Neptune  knew  well,  threw 
off  his  shoes,  and  wading  a  little  way  into  the 
water,  called  the  dog  in  an  encouraging  tone, 
and  the  sagacious  animal  bounding  from  the 
boat  into  the  water  swam  rapidly  to  him.  The 
rope  once  in  the  man's  hand,  to  draw  the  boat 
on  shore  and  lift  Kose  from  it,  was  but  the  work 
of  a  moment. 

"  Now,  Miss,  come  right  away  and  be  locked 
up  till  your  grandma"  comes  ;  I  aint  a  goin'  to 
be  skeared  out  of  my  life  again,"  cried  Beckey, 
seizing  Kose  by  the  arm  as  soon  as  she  touched 
the  ground. 

Quick  as  she  was,  however,  Lillie  was  before 
her.  Her  arms  were  wrapped  tightly  around 
the  recovered  Kose,  to  whom  she  held  fast,  as 
Beckey  would  have  drawn  her  away,  exclaim- 
ing, "  You  shall  not  lock  my  sister  up  ;  if  you 
lock  Kose  up,  you  shall  lock  me  too." 

"  What  is  all  this  ?     Beckey,  what  are  you 
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doing  to  that  child  ?  And  Lillie,  have  you 
tumbled  in  the  water  ? " 

Lillie  and  Kose  turned  together,  and  there 
stood  Mrs.  Gwynne  and  Miss  Maitland,  whose 
coming  had  been  unnoticed  in  the  confusion. 
It  certainly  was  an  unfortunate  moment  for 
Lillie's  introduction  to  her  new  teacher,  and 
her  eyes  fell  as  she  saw  the  inquiring  look  which 
Miss  Maitland  cast  upon  her  wet  dress  and  her 
flushed  and  excited  face.  Beckey's  talk  did  not 
probably  improve  the  impression  her  appear- 
ance was  calculated  to  make.  The  adventure 
of  Eose  was  lightly  touched  by  her  ;  but  on  the 
angry  feelings  that  Lillie  had  exhibited  she  was 
more  severe. 

"  I  was  jist  a  goin'  to  put  the  child  where 
she  wouldn't  get  into  no  mischief,"  she  said, 
"  and  Miss  Lillie  flew  at  me  like  a  tiger,  and 
abused  me  all  to  pieces." 

This  was  a  greatly  exaggerated  account  of 
Lillie's  conduct,  but  she  was  too  much  abashed, 
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now  that  her  excitement  was  over,  to  defend 
herself.  Mrs.  Grwynne  looked  at  her  sorrow- 
fully, but  she  made  no  remark  on  Beckey's  dis- 
closures, only  bidding  Lillie  to  go  and  put  on 
some  dry  clothes,  while  she  drew  Eose  to  her 
side  and  presented  her  to  Miss  Maitland.  Lil- 
lie's  heart  swelled  with  something  like  resent- 
ment, as  she  turned  away  and  went  slowly  to- 
wards the  house,  sprinkling  the  garden-walks 
and  the  floors  as  she  passed  along  to  her  room, 
with  the  water  that  streamed  from  her  satu- 
rated dress. 

"I  am  always  blamed  when  Kose  does 
wrong,  and  Eose  does  not  care  for  it  in  the 
least,"  she  said  to  herself ;  yet  when  Eose 
after  a  while  came  up  to  see  if  she  were  ready 
to  come  down,  Lillie  forgot  all  these  hard 
thoughts,  or  if  she  remembered  them  at  all  it 
was  to  blame  herself  for  having  had  them.  Es- 
pecially did  they  seem  unjust  to  her  when  Eose 
said,  "  I  told  grandmamma  that  you  did  not 
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abuse  Beckey  at  all,  and  it  was  wicked  in  her  to 
say  so." 

"  And  what  did  grandmamma  say  1"  asked 
Lillie,  kissing  Rose  with  as  much  gratitude  for 
this  proof  of  her  affection  as  if  she  had  vindi- 
cate^ her  at  the  expense  of  some  blame  to 
herself. 

"  She  said  I  must  come  and  see  if  you  were 
dressed,  and  tell  you  you  must  come  down  and 
see  Miss  Maitland  ;  and,  Lillie,  I  don't  think  she 
is  so  very  cross." 

"  I  dare  say  not,  Rose — I  never  thought  she 
would  be,"  said  Lillie. 

"  She  was  now  dressed,  yet  she  lingered  till 
Rose  said,  "  Come  Lillie,  or  I  will  go  without 
you  ;"  then  she  followed  her  down  stairs,  her 
heart  beating,  and  her  cheeks  flushed  with  ap- 
prehension at  the  thought  of  the  impression  the 
first  sight  of  her  must  have  given  to  Miss  Mait- 
land. Her  apprehensions  were  all  relieved  when 
she  entered  the  parlor,  for  Miss  Maitland  came 
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forward  to  meet  her  so  kindly,  and  spoke  to  her 
in  such  a  pleasant  voice,  that  Lillie's  heart  was 
won  at  once. 

Miss  Maitland  was  no  longer  young,  and  her 
face  was  grave,  but  very  gentle,  and  both  Kose 
and  Lillie  soon  learned  to  think  it  beautiful ; 
her  voice  too,  was,  as  I  have  said,  very  pleasant. 
The  children  soon  felt  quite  at  ease  with  her, 
and  chatted  with  her  as  if  she  had  been  an  old 
friend.  Lillie  had  almost  forgotten  the  morn- 
ing's troubles  when  Miss  Maitland  said  to  her, 
"  How  did  you  fall  in  the  water  this  morning  ? 
Were  you  in  the  boat  1  " 

Lillie  colored  and  hung  her  head  as  she  an- 
swered softly,  "  No,  ma'am." 

"  Then  how  did  you  get  so  wet  ?" 

"  I  went  in  the  water  to  get  to  Kose  ;  I 
was  afraid  she  would  be  carried  off  and  drowned." 

"  And  the  old  woman— what  is  her  name  ?" 

"  Beckey,  ma'am." 

"  Beckey  did  not  want  you  to  go  ;  was  that 
the  cause  of  your  quarrel  with  her  ?  " 
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"  Yes  ma'am,"  whispered  Lillie,  coloring  a 
yet  deeper  crimson,  "  and  because  she  wanted 
to  lock  up  Kose." 

"  Well,  I  am  not  sure  that  Beckey  was  not 
right  in  both.  The  water  would  probably  have 
been  over  your  head,  and  so  you  would  have 
been  drowned  if  she  had  let  you  go,  and  we  can 
hardly  wonder  that  she  should  have  wanted  to 
lock  Kose  up,  to  keep  her  from  making  any 
more  voyages  till  her  grandmamma  came  back." 

Miss  Maitland  said  this  so  good-naturedly, 
that  instead  of  being  offended  Kose  laughed  at 
the  thought  of  her  voyages,  and  when  she  added, 
taking  Lillie's  hand  in  hers — "  Do  you  not  think 
she  was  right  ?  "  Lillie  answered  at  once,  "  Yes 
ma'am." 

"  Then  you  would  like  to  tell  her  so,  would 
you  not  ?  "  asked  Miss  Maitland  very  gently. 

Lillie  hesitated  ;  she  could  not  say  she  would 
like  it,  Beckey  had  been  s*o  cross,  and  had  said 
such  unkind  things  of  her  ;  but  then  there  was 
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another  thought,  and  Lillie  said  softly,  "  Ought 
I  to  tell  her  so,  ma'am  ?  " 

"  I  think  you  ought." 

Lillie  had  been  taught  to  think  a  great  deal 
of  that  word  "ought" — so,  drawing  her  hand 
out  of  Miss  Maitland's,  she  walked  straight  out 
of  the  room,  and  going  to  Beckey,  who  was 
superintending  the  arrangement  of  the  dinner 
table  in  the  opposite  parlor,  she  said,  "  You 
were  right,  Beckey,  to  take  me  out  of  the  water 
and  to  want  to  lock  up  Kose,  and  I  am  sorry  I 
was  so  cross  to  you." 

"And  so  you've  found  it  out,  have  you? 
Well,  that's  more  sinsible  than  I  thought  ye'd 
be  ;  and  as  to  the  crossness,  why,  may  be  I  was 
a  bit  cross  myself — so  that's  no  matter." 

Lillie  came  tripping  back  to  her  seat  beside 
Miss  Maitland  with  a  bright,  pleasant  smile 
upon  her  face. 

"  You  feel  happy  now,"  said  Miss  Maitland, 
meeting  her  smile  with  one  as  bright,  and  tak- 
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ing  her  little  hand  again  in  hers.  Lillie  an- 
swered only  by  a  look  of  intense  satisfaction. 
Kose  looked  at  all  this  with  wondering  eyes  ; 
but  Kose  was  not  accustomed  to  wonder  in 
silence. 

"  Miss  Maitland,"  she  said,  "  I  don't  know 
what  you  and  Lillie  mean, — how  can  it  make 
her  happy  to  go  and  tell  Beckey  that  she  was 
right,  and  that  Lillie  herself  was  wrong  ;  I 
think  that  is  a  very  strange  kind  of  hap- 
piness." 

"Is  it  strange  to  you,  my  little  Kose  ?  I 
am  sorry,  but  you  will  become  acquainted  with 
it  soon,  I  hope." 

"  But  can't  you  tell  me  about  it  ?  " 
"  I  do  not  know  that  I  can.     It  is  some- 
thing that  we  must  feel  for  ourselves  ;  it  is  not 
easy  for  another  to  describe  it." 

"  Can  you  not  tell  me  what  it  is  like  !  " 
"It  is  most  like  what  the  angels  in  heaven 
feel,  I  think." 
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Kose  felt  awed  by  Miss  Maitland's  tone  and 
manner,  her  eyes  fell,  and  she  was  silent  for 
some  minutes  ;  then  she  drew  very  close  to 
Miss  Maitland,  and  whispered  softly,  "  My 
mother  is  an  angel  in  heaven,  Lillie  says." 

Miss  Maitland  answered  only  by  drawing 
the  motherless  child  close  to  her  bosom,  and 
laying  her  hand  softly  on  her  golden  curls. 
Just  then  they  were  called  to  dinner,  and  after 
dinner  Miss  Maitland  lay  down  for  awhile,  by 
Mrs.  Grwynne's  advice,  to  rest  herself  after  her 
journey ;  but  before  the  sun  set,  her  pupils 
were  again  hand  in  hand  with  her,  leading  her 
through  the  pretty  grounds  of  Sunnyfield,  as 
Mrs.  G-wynne  called  her  home. 

Kose  was  in  high  spirits,  running  hither 
and  thither,  bringing  Miss  Maitland  now  a 
flower  and  now  a  bunch  of  currants  or  of  cher- 
ries. At  length  Miss  Maitland's  hands  were 
quite  full,  and  she  said,  "  No  more — no  more 
now,  Kose — stay  with  Lillie  and  me  and  talk 
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with  us  a  little  ;  I  have  a  question  or  two  to 
ask  you." 

Kose  turned  her  smiling  face  towards  her 
governess. 

"  You  look  very  much  pleased  this  evening, 
and  as  you  wanted  to  understand  what  made 
Lillie  happy  this  morning,  so  I  want  to  know 
what  makes  you  happy.  Will  you  tell  me  what 
it  is?" 

Kose  looked  puzzled,  and  after  a  moment's 
hesitation  answered,  "  I  don't  know." 

"  Think  for  a  moment  when  you  are  happiest." 

"  Oh  !  I  believe  it  is  when  people  give  me 
every  thing  I  want,"  said  Kose,  looking  up 
again  with  a  smile, 

"  But  did  you  ever  get  every  thing  you 
•wanted  ?  " 

Kose  thought  a  while,  and  then  said,  "  Not 
every  thing,  but  I  have  had  plenty  of  candies 
and  playthings  on  Christmas." 

"  And  is  that  your  greatest  happiness?  why, 
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then  a  pig  is  just  as  happy  as  you  ever  were, 
when  he  gets  all  he  wants  to  eat  and  drink, 
and  plenty  of  naud  to  roll  himself  in." 

Kose  did  not  exactly  like  to  think  of  a  pig's 
happiness  as  the  same  with  hers,  and  she  added, 
"  But  I  am  happier  when  people  love  me,  and 
pet  me,  and  call  me  their  darling  little  Kose." 

"  That  is  better,  that  gets  beyond  the  pig  ;  " 
and  Miss  Maitland  laughed,  and  Kose  and  Lillie 
laughed  too.  "  That  I  think  comes  up  to  Nep- 
tune ;  he  is  very  happy  when  people  love  him, 
and  pet  him,  and  call  him  good  Neptune." 

"  Don't  you  like  people  to  love  you  1"  asked 
Kose. 

"Oh  yes  !  and  I  like  candies  and  playthings 
too  ;  but  these  do  not  make  me  the  happiest 
of  all." 

"What  does  then?" 

Miss  Maitland  seated  herself  on  one  of  the 
rustic  benches  placed  here  and  there  about  the 
grounds.  Lillie  sat  down  beside  her,  and  she 
drew  Hose  upon  her  knee. 
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"As  you  have  answered  my  questions  so 
pleasantly,  I  must  try  to  answer  yours.  But 
first,  tell  me,  did  you  ever  hear  a  voice  just 
here" — and  she  touched  the  spot  where  Hose's 
heart  was  beating — "  saying,  '  Kose,  you  ought 
not  to  do  that/  or,  c  Rose,  you  ought  to  do 
this  ? ' " 

"  Yes,  and  I  know  what  that  voice  is 
named.  Papa  told  me  it  was  named  Con- 
science/' 

"  Papa  told  you  very  rightly,  and  now  did 
you  ever  do  what  Conscience  told  you  not  to 
do  ?  I  think  you  must  have  done  so,  because 
we  all  have — have  you  not  ?  " 

Miss  Maitland  was  silent,  and  looked  very 
gently  but  very  steadily  at  Eose  till  she  an- 
swered "  Yes." 

"  And  after  you  had  done  it,  did  you  not 
feel  very  unhappy  ?  " 

Miss  Maitland  waited  till  another  slow 
"  Yes"  feU  from  the  lips  of  Eose. 
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"  Do  you  think  all  the  candies  or  all  the 
petting  in  the  world  could  have  made  you  quite 
happy  at  such  times  1 " 

Again  the  answer  came  slowly  and  half  re- 
luctantly from  Kose.  She  was  thinking  of  the 
day  when  the  menagerie  and  all  her  father's 
kindness  did  not  make  her  happy,  and  she  said 
"  No." 

"Now  then,  I  think  you  can  understand 
that  it  is  just  the  opposite  with  those  who  al- 
ways listen  to  that  voice  and  try  to  obey  it. 
Obedience  to  it  makes  them  very  happy,  hap- 
pier than  any  thing  else  in  the  world, — and 
what  is  strange,  the  more  difficult  the  obedi- 
ence is,  the  more  you  have  to  resist  your  own 
inclinations  in  doing  what  is  commanded,  the 
more  happy  you  are  when  once  it  is  done  ;  and 
though  it  may  in  some  way  bring  trouble  and 
suffering  upon  you,  all  the  trouble  and  all  the 
suffering  cannot  take  away  this  great  happi- 
ness. This  is  what  the  Bible  calls  t  peace  of 
conscience/' " 
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Miss  Maitland  sat  quite  still  for  some  time 
with  her  arm  around  Kose  and  one  of  Lillie's 
hands  clasped  in  hers.  The  children  did  not 
move.  Rose  had  hardly  ever  been  quiet  so 
long,  but  there  was  an  expression  in  the  coun- 
tenance of  Miss  Maitland  which  made  her  fear 
to  disturb  her.  Miss  Maitland  was  a  Christian 
woman,  and  it  is  probable  that  when  she  had 
that  solemn,  earnest  look,  she  was  lifting  her 
thoughts  up  to  heaven,  in  prayer  to  Grod,  that 
he  would  teach  these  dear  children  by  his  own 
Spirit. 

Soon  she  began  to  talk  to  them  again.  She 
made  them  notice  all  the  beautiful  things  around 
them,  many  of  which  had  never  before  attracted 
their  attention,  such  as  the  various  shades  of 
green  in  the  foliage  and  the  delicate  hues  of  the 
flowers  ;  the  exquisite  perfumes  that  the  breeze 
bore  to  them  from  clumps  of  evening  primroses 
and  beds  of  English  violets  ;  the  crimson  glow 
that  lingered  in  the  western  sky  long  after  the 
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sun  had  set  ;  the  new  moon  that  floated  in  the 
air  like  a  tiny  boat  of  gold,  and  the  evening 
star  that  seemed  to  light  it  on  its  way.  They 
were  delighted  with  her  conversation,  and  when 
they  went  to  their  room  that  night  Kose  said, 
"Lillie,  I  think  she  is  beautiful,"  and  Lillie 
was  sure  that,  whether  beautiful  or  not,  she 
loved  her  dearly. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

PERHAPS  Rose  did  not  think  Miss  Maitland 
quite  so  beautiful  the  next  day  when  she  came 
to  recite  her  lessons  to  her,  and  found  that  her 
governess  could  be  quite  as  firm  as  she  was 
gentle  and  pleasant.  Miss  Maitland  knew  that 
Rose  was  not  accustomed  to  study,  and  gave 
her  therefore  very  short  lessons  ;  but  these  les- 
sons she  insisted  should  be  thoroughly  learned. 
From  ten  to  twelve  in  the  morning,  and  from 
three  to  five  in  the  afternoon,  were  the  hours 
allotted  to  study.  Mrs.  Gwynne  had  proposed 
that  when  the  afternoon  lessons  were  over,  the 
children  and  Miss  Maitland  should  drive  with 
her  to  see  an  old  gentleman  who  had  a  very 
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beautiful  place  in  the  neighborhood.  Mr.  James 
was  an  eccentric  old  gentleman  who  lived  alone; 
and,  as  if  to  make  amends  for  the  want  of  hu- 
man companionship,  had  collected  around  him 
a  great  many  pets.  He  had  a  fountain  in  his 
grounds,  and  around  it  a  large  marble  basin 
filled  with  goldfish.  He  had  also  an  aviary  of 
birds  and  a  tame  deer,  some  pretty  little  white 
rabbits,  and  a  beautiful  tabby  cat.  You  will 
easily  believe  that  both  Lillie  and  Kose  looked 
forward  with  delight  to  seeing  all  these  pretty 
creatures.  They  talked  of  little  else  out  of 
school,  and  Kose  even  began  to  say  something 
about  them  in  school,  but  Miss  Maitland  stopped 
her,  saying,  "  Come  Kose — lessons  now  and 
play  by  and  by — and  remember  you  cannot  go 
with  us  unless  your  lessons  have  been  learned 
and  recited  perfectly." 

This  thought  quieted  Kose  for  a  while,  but 
soon  she  grew  tired,  and  began  to  draw  pictures 
on  her  slate  ;  and  when  this  was  taken  away 
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from  her,  to  gaze  out  of  the  window  or  lend  an 
attentive  ear  to  the  movements  of  the  servants 
as  they  passed  along  the  gravel  walk  on  their 
different  errands.  It  was  not  very  surprising 
that  when  called  on,  Hose  knew  little  if  any 
thing  of  her  lessons  ;  yet  when  the  clock  struck 
twelve  she  threw  down  her  book  and  started  up, 
clapping  her  hands  and  exclaiming,  "  Oh  !  Fm 
so  glad — now  we  can  go,  can't  we,  Miss  Halt- 
land?" 

"  Lillie  can  go,  Kose,  for  she  has  finished 
her  tasks  ;  and  I  can  go,  for  I  have  done  mine 
as  far  as  you  would  permit  me  ;  but  you  must 
stay  till  you  have  learned  your  lessons." 

The  first  emotion  experienced  by  Kose  was 
unmingled  astonishment.  She  stood  just  where 
she  had  sprung  in  her  gladness,  gazing  on  Miss 
Maitland  as  if  to  detect  some  sign  that  this 
was  but  a  jest,  till  she  saw  her  put  aside  the 
books  and  papers  before  her,  and  rise  to  leave 
the  room  ;  then  tears  gathered  in  her  eyes,  and 
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as  Miss  Maitland  said,  "  I  shall  lock  the  door, 
Rose,  to  prevent  any  one's -coming  in  to  disturb 
you  ;  when  you  are  quite  sure  you  know  your 
lessons,  ring  the  bell  on  my  table,  and  I  will 
come  back  to  hear  you  recite  them, — come 
Lillie, — she  wept  passionately." 

In  an  instant  Lillie  was  at  her  side,  and 
.  throwing  her  arms  around  her  looked  pleadingly 
up  to  Miss  Maitland,  saying,  "  Do,  Miss  Mait- 
land, let  me  stay  ;  I  can  help  Kose  learn  the 
lesson." 

Miss  Maitland  hesitated  ;  she  did  not  think 
the  indulgence  wise  for  Kose,  but  unable  to  re- 
sist the  generous  pleading  of  Lillie,  she  at 
length  consented. 

One  hour's  study  was  enough  for  all  which 
Rose  had  before  found  it  impossible  to  learn  in 
two.  The  little  bell  was  rung,  and  without  a 
moment's  delay  Miss  Maitland  appeared.  As 
Rose  went  through  her  recitations  Lillie  stood 
near  in  breathless  anxiety,  her  lips  moving  in  an- 
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swer  to  every  question,  as  if  she  hoped  by  these 
voiceless  words  to  communicate  to  Eose  the  in- 
formation she  needed,  while  her  face  flushed 
with  apprehensive  feeling  at  every  momentary 
hesitation  in  her  sister. 

"  Very  well,  Eose,"  said  Miss  Maitland,  as 
the  last  lesson  was  completed.  "  Now  you  can 
enjoy  your  rest  without  having  that  voice  we 
talked  of  the  other  evening  whispering  uncom- 
fortable things  to  you." 

Eose  returned  Miss  Maitland's  smile — her 
tears  were  already  forgotten — and  flew  off  to 
the  shady  piazza  where  Neptune  welcomed  her 
with  a  succession  of  quick,  joyous  barks  that 
said  as  plainly  as  barks  cpuld  do,  "  I  am  so  glad 
you  have  come  back — I  did  not  know  what  in 
the  world  to  do  without  you." 

The  experience  of  the  morning  was  not  lost 
upon  Eose.  In  the  afternoon  she  gave  herself 
to  her  lessons  till  they  were  learned,  and  recited 
them  before  Lillie,  whose  memory  was  not  so 
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quick  in  its  action  as  that  of  Rose,  had  more 
than  half  accomplished  her  tasks.  As  Rose 
finished  she  exclaimed,  "  Now  I  have  done  all, 
I  may  go,  may  I  not,  Miss  Maitland  ? " 

"  Certainly,  if  you  wish  it  ;  hut  you  would 
like  to  stay  with  Lillie,  would  you  not  ? " 

Rose  looked  disappointed,  hung  her  head, 
and  at  last  said,  "  Lillie  does  not  want  me — do 
you,  Lillie  ?  " 

"  Not  if  you  want  to  go,  Rose,"  said  Lillie 
pleasantly  ;  yet  Miss  Maitland  heard  a  little 
sigh  from  her,  as  if  she  could  not  help  heing 
a  little  sorry  that  Rose  should  want  to  leave 
her. 

"May  I  go,  Miss  ^Maitland?"  questioned 
Rose. 

"  Yes,  Rose,  if  the  voice  will  let  you." 

Rose  did  not  hear  or  did  not  heed  the  last 
words,  and  scampered  away.  Lillie  looked 
longingly  after  her,  but  soon  Miss  Maitland 
drew  her  attention  back  to  her  lesson  by  a 


OB,    THE    POWER    OF    CONSCIENCE.  77 

question  or  two,  and  then  by  a  few  pleasant 
words  of  explanation  smoothed  away  her  dif- 
ficulties, so  that  in  half  an  hour  she  was  able 
to  follow  Eose. 

"Are  you  just  done  your  lessons,  Lillie  ?  " 
asked  her  grandmamma  as  she  saw  her  cross- 
ing the  hall.  "  Kose  is  nearly  dressed  for  our 
drive  ;  you  must  make  haste,  or  you  will  keep 
us  waiting."  Lillie  did  make  haste,  and  ap- 
peared on  the  piazza  quite  ready  as  the  carriage 
drew  up  at  the  door. 

The  drive  was  delightful.  The  road  wound 
through  a  beautiful  wood  skirting  the  bay,  of 
which  bright  glimpses  were  every  now  and  then 
to  be  seen.  The  house  of  Mr.  James  stood  on 
the  side  of  a  hill.  The  piazza  in  front  was  ten 
or  twelve  feet  high,  and  you  went  up  to  it  by 
as  many  steps,  while  in  the  rear  you  stepped 
directly  from  the  parlor  windows  to  the  beauti- 
ful green  sward.  Mr.  James  had  no  flower- 
garden.  He  loved  roses,  and  there  was  a  great 
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abundance  of  these  about  his  place.  He  had 
opened  walks  through  the  beautiful  woods  that 
surrounded  his  house,  and  you  were  often  sur- 
prised to  find  a  climbing  rose  trailing  its  blos- 
soms over  the  branches  of  an  elm  ;  and  in  some 
more  open  spot,  sheltered  however  by  tall  trees 
from  the  cutting  north  winds,  to  find  a  perfect 
rose-garden.  Still  even  roses  were  not  half  so 
much  an  object  with  him  as  his  beautiful  trees, 
and  these  were  scarcely  so  much  valued  as  the 
petted  animals  which  were  to  him  friends  and 
companions.  His  beautiful  cat  was  perched  on 
his  shoulder,  and  the  tame  deer  stalked  majes- 
tically after  him  as  he  came  out  to  welcome  his 
visitors.  The  fountain,  with  its  goldfish  dart- 
ing about  like  gleams  of  sunlight  in  its  marble 
basin,  was  directly  in  front  of  the  house,  the 
white  rabbits  were  chasing  each  other  over  the 
lawn,  and  from  the  boughs  of  an  orange  tree 
placed  in  the  aviary  canary  birds  w^re  singing 
gayly.  Rose  and  Lillie  were  enchanted.  Mr. 
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James  seemed  to  enjoy  their  delight,  and  went 
very  kindly  with  them  from  place  to  place, 
showing  them  all  that  he  thought  could  inter- 
est them.  He  was  a  little  old  gentleman, 
dressed  with  great  neatness,  wearing  morocco 
pumps  and  silk  stockings,  and  ruffles  of  the 
finest  linen  cambric  on  the  bosom  and  wrist- 
bands of  his  shirt.  His  countenance  was  very 
friendly  and  good-natured,  yet  there  was  a 
quickness  in  his  eye  which  made  Miss  Maitland 
think  it  would  not  be  difficult  to  make  him 
angry. 

The  little  rabbits,  usually  so  shy,  were  very 
tame.  Mr.  James  had  been  accustomed  to 
feed  them  from  his  own  hand,  and  had  never 
allowed  any  one  to  chase  them  or  worry  them, 
so  they  had  no  fear,  and  played  around  the  feet 
of  Kose  and  Lillie  as  if  they  had  been  kittens. 
Kose  thought  is  would  be  the  pleasantest  thing 
in  the  world  to  catch  one  of  them  and  carry  it 
about  in  her  arms,  as  she  had  been  accustomed 
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to  do  with  her  kitten  ;  so,  darting  away  from 
the  side  of  Lillie  and  Mr.  James,  she  tri0d  to 
seize  one  that  was  playing  in  the  road  before 
her  ;  but  the  rabbit  was  not  accustomed  to  be 
held,  and  apparently  did  not  like  the  prospect, 
for  it  raced  away,  and  Kose  raced  after  it.  Mr. 
James  liked  this  as  little  as  the  rabbit.  Lillie 
heard  him  say  in  a  hurried,  impatient  manner, 
"  That  mustn't  be — that  mustn't  be  " — and 
she  hastened  after  Kose,  and  catching  her  by  the 
hand  held  her  still  till  the  rabbit  had  escaped 
into  the  shrubbery. 

"  She  did  not  know  it  was  wrong,  sir,"  said 
Lillie  to  Mr.  James  as  he  hurried  towards  them 
with  an  angry  face.  "  You  won't  run  after  them 
again,  will  you  Kose  ? " 

"  I  did  not  mean  to  hurt  the  rabbit,  Lillie  ; 
I  only  wanted  to  hold  it  and  play  with  it,"  said 
Kose,  hesitating  to  make  a  promise  which  there 
was  so  much  temptation  to  break. 

"  And  suppose  I  was  to  hold  you  and  play 
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with  you,"  cried  Mr.  James,  seizing  her  as  he 
spoke  by  her  arm,  and  tossing  her  about  pretty 
much  as  Kose  might  have  tossed  the  rabbit, 
showing  a  strength  that  was  quite  wonderful  in 
so  old  a  gentleman — "  Oh,  you  don't  like  it," 
he  cried,  as  Kose  struggled  and  called  out  in  a 
frightened  tone,  "Lillie  !  Lillie  !" — then  put- 
ting her  down  he  added,  "  Well,  remember, 
the  rabbits  do  not  like  it  either ;  but  now 
there's  a  squirrel,"  he  exclaimed,  as  one  ap- 
peared at  the  foot  of  a  tree.  "  Eun,  run,  and 
if  you  can  catch  it,  you  may  have  it." 

He  laughed  heartily,  and  Rose  thinking  it 
had  all  been  a  joke,  laughed  too  as  she  sprang 
away  after  the  squirrel,  which  bounding  and 
leaping  led  her  a  merry  chase  for  about  a  hun- 
dred yards,  and  then  springing  up  a  tree  ran 
out  to  the  end  of  a  branch,  and  stood  there 
peering  down  at  her  through  its  merry  eyes  and 
shaking  its  tail  in  triumph.  Lillie  was  very 
much  relieved  when  Rose  escaped  from  the 
4* 
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rough  play  of  Mr.  James.  To  tell  the  truth, 
she  was  not  quite  sure  that  it  was  play,  and 
she  walked  along  with  him,  feeling  not  by  any 
means  so  much  at  ease  as  she  had  been  a  few 
minutes  before.  He  soon  made  her  ashamed 
however  of  her  want  of  confidence.  Looking 
at  her  as  kindly  and  gently  as  if  he  had  never 
been  angry,  he  said,  "  You  are  a  good  child — 
would  you  like  a  kitten  to  take  home  with  you  ?  " 

"  Oh !  yes,  sir  ;  I  should  be  delighted  to 
have  one,"  answered  Lillie,  with  voice  and  eyes 
full  of  gladness  at  the  thought. 

"  And  you  will  not  let  your  sister  tease  it 
to  death  ! " 

"  Oh  !  no,  sir  ;  Kose  would  not  tease  it,  she 
would  love  it  dearly." 

"  Well — well — may  be  so,  but  you  must 
take  care  of  it  ;  I  give  it  to  you." 

"  Oh  !  thank  you,  sir — thank  you — I  shall 
be  so  obliged  to  you  ;  but  I  must  run  and  tell 
Kose." 
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"  And  bring  her  back  with  you.  I  must  go 
and  have  a  warm  bed  made  up  in  a  little  basket 
for  kitty,  that  she  may  not  take  cold  as  you  are 
carrying  her  home/' 

Lillie  was  enchanted.  She  loved  pets,  and 
had  seldom  had  one,  Kose  having  generally 
claimed  every  thing  of  that  kind  which  they 
received.  To  this,  however,  she  could  make  no 
such  claim,  for  Mr.  James  repeated  to  her  and 
again  to  Mrs.  Gwynne  when  they  returned  to 
the  house,  that  the  kitten  was  LilhVs,  and  that 
he  had  given  it  to  her  because  she  was  such  a 
good  girl  and  would  not  let  his  rabbits  be 
troubled.  Kose  looked  a  little  vexed  at  this, 
but  she  was  quite  mollified  when  she  got  in  the 
carriage,  and  Lillie  let  her  hold  the  basket  in 
which  kitty  lay  coiled  up  in  her  warm  bed  of 
soft  cotton,  fast  asleep.  On  the  whole  the 
visit  to  Mr.  James  had  been  very  pleasant  to 
both  the  sisters,  and  they  were  almost  equally 
pleased  when  he  said  to  them,  at  parting, 
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"  You  must  bring  your  father  over  to  see  me 
when  he  comes." 

It  was  an  invitation  which  Kose  and  Lillie 
were  not  likely  to  forget,  and  which  they  were 
sure  to  accept  as  soon  as  Major  Stanhope's  re- 
turn gave  them  an  opportunity. 
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CHAPTER  Y. 

Miss  MAITLAND,  we  have  said,  was  a  Christian 
woman,  and  it  followed,  of  course,  that  she  was 
very  anxious  to  impress  all  good  thoughts  and 
feelings  upon  the  minds  of  those  she  taught. 
This  she  thought  even  more  important  than 
any  human  knowledge.  Human  knowledge — 
such  as  we  obtain  from  schools  and  books  of 
science — is  chiefly  valuable  as  it  enlarges  the 
mind  and  enables  us  better  to  understand  those 
great  truths  respecting  our  own  souls  and  our 
great  Creator,  which  are  taught  us  in  the  Holy 
Bible,  and  in  which  we  find  our  best  happiness 
in  this  world  and  our  only  hope  of  a  better. 
Feeling  thus,  Miss  Maitland  found  many  oppor- 
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tunities  to  bring  before  the  minds  of  Lillie  and 
Kose  the  power  and  goodness  of  God  our  Fa- 
ther, the  love  of  our  blessed  Saviour,  and  to 
lead  them  to  those  ways  of  wisdom  which  she 
knew  to  be  ways  of  pleasantness  and  peace. 
On  Sunday  afternoons  when  they  had  returned 
from  the  church  which  they  attended  in  Provi- 
dence, she  was  accustomed  to  sit  in  the  piazza, 
where  Kose  and  Lillie  would  bring  their  little 
chairs,  and  seating  themselves  beside  her  would 
beg  for  what  they  called  a  Sunday  story.  Some- 
times she  would  read  them  one  of  the  interest- 
ing tales  published  by  the  Sunday  School  Union,' 
and  sometimes  she  would  invent  something 
which  should  be  at  once  amusing  and  in- 
structive. These  inventions  of  Miss  Maitland 
were  generally  allegories, — that  is,  they  con- 
veyed some  great  truth  under  the  appearance 
of  fiction.  We  will  give  you  one  of  them, 
which  she  called  The  Happy  Garden,  that  you 
may  better  understand  what  we  mean. 
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THE  HAPPY   GARDEN. 

There  was  once  a  great  king  who  built  a 
palace  in  the  midst  of  a  beautiful  garden  in  the 
country  for  his  children.  Here  every  thing  was 
provided  for  their  comfort  and  pleasure,  and  so 
long  as  they  kept  within  certain  limits  they 
could  fall  into  no  danger.  But  the  king  had 
many  enemies,  who  knowing  how  much  it  would 
grieve  him  that  any  evil  should  happen  to  one 
of  his  children,  constantly  surrounded  the  gar- 
den and  held  out  temptations  to  the  children 
to  stray  beyond  it.  If  these  temptations 
were  successful,  they  offered  others  still  more 
alluring,  and  led  the  poor  child  on  still  farther 
and  farther  till  they  brought  it  to  a  wilderness 
full  of  dark  caves,  and  left  it  there  to  be  de- 
voured by  the  howling  beasts  of  prey,  of  which 
the  wilderness  was  full.  Even  there,  however,  if 
the  child  remembered  the  love  of  her  royal  Father 
and  grieved  for  having  disobeyed  him,  he  would 
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hear  her  cry  for  help,  and  send  a  messenger 
who  should  deliver  her  from  all  dangers  and 
lead  her  in  safety  through  the  wilderness,  not 
to  her  former  home,  but  to  one  far  more  beau- 
tiful, from  which  no  temptation  could  ever  make 
her  desire  to  stray,  and  to  which  no  enemy  of 
the  king  could  come,  for  there  he  dwelt  himself, 
and  such  was  the  glory  that  surrounded  him 
and  so  wonderful  was  the  majesty  of  his  pres- 
ence that  no  enemy  dared  to  approach  him. 

Once  this  great  king  sent  three  of  his 
daughters  to  his  country  palace  under  the  care 
of  the  same  person.  This  was  an  excellent 
woman  who,  during  their  infancy,  took  all  the 
care  of  them  that  the  tenderest  mother  could 
have  done.  When  they  were  able  to  walk 
about  the  garden,  she  called  them  to  her  and 
said,  "  Now,  my  dear  children,  my  master  has 
sent  for  me  ;  he  has  other  work  for  me,  and  I 
must  leave  you.  Before  I  go,  I  have  some  last 
directions  to  give  you.  You  will  now  walk  alone 
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through  the  garden  with  no  one  to  lead  you  by 
the  hand  as  I  have  done  :  be  careful  that  you 
do  not  wander  from  the  right  paths,  or  suffer 
yourselves  to  be  tempted  by  the  enemies  of 
your  royal  father  beyond  the  palace  grounds. 
Although,  after  I  am  gone,  you  will,  as  I  have 
told  you,  have  no  one  to  lead  you  about,  your 
father  will  not  leave  you  altogether  without 
guidance.  He  has  appointed  for  each  of  you  an 
invisible  attendant  who  will  be  always  beside 
you.  These  attendants  have  received  all  those 
instructions  which  from  time  to  time  I  have 
given  you,  and  they  have  also  the  written  rules 
which  your  father  has  prescribed  for  the  govern- 
ment of  his  children.  Each  of  them  is  furnished 
with  a  golden  spear.  While  you  walk  in  the 
right  paths,  they  will  hover  around  you  to  sup- 
port you  when  you  are  weary,  to  fan  you  with 
their  wings  when  you  are  faint,  and  to  cheer 
you  when  you  are  sad,  by  breathing  in  your 
ears  the  sweet  music  of  your  father's  home. 
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They  will  shed  light  upon  your  path  when  the 
night  is  approaching  and  all  around  you  is  grow- 
ing dark,  and  while  you  are  at  peace  with  them 
your  slumbers  will  be  quiet  and  refreshing. 
Should  you  at  any  time  be  tempted  to  step 
aside  from  the  paths  in  which  your  father  has 
commanded  you  to  walk,  a  slight  touch  from 
the  golden  spear  of  your  attendant  will  gently 
admonish  you  of  your  danger,  and  if  you  per- 
severe a  severer  thrust  will  be  given.  If  after 
repeated  admonitions  of  this  kind  you  refuse  to 
return,  the  fine  point  of  the  golden  spear  will 
become  blunted  by  use,  and  if  your  attendants 
do  not  desert  you  altogether,  they  will  only 
follow^pu  to  throw  dark  shadows  on  your  path, 
and  to  oppress  your  hearts  by  sounds  of  lamen- 
tation and  woe." 

These  little  girls  had  very  different  dispo- 
sitions, which  were  indicated  by  their  names. 
One  was  very  retiring  and  shy  ;  she  was  called 
Snowdrop.  A  second  somewhat  less  shy,  cheer- 
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ful,  good-humored  and  affectionate,  was  named 
Primrose.  Tulip  was  the  third.  She  was  fear- 
less and  frolicsome. 

After  they  had  tenderly  kissed  the  kind 
guardian  of  their  infant  years  and  parted  from 
her  with  many  tears,  they  entered  the  garden 
in  which  they  had  never  before  walked  without 
her  guidance.  There,  at  first,  all  was  joyous 
and  exhilarating.  The  sky  was  bright,  the 
flowers  sent  forth  the  most  delicious  fragrance, 
the  birds  sang  among  the  branches,  and  when 
these  were  silent,  they  were  cheered  by  yet 
sweeter  music  from  their  invisible  attendants, 
the  fanning  of  whose  wings  kept  a  cool  breeze 
ever  playing  around  them.  For  several  hours 
the  sisters  sported  through  the  garden  walks, 
receiving  scarcely  a  touch  from  the  golden 
spears  of  their  attendants,  for  they  were  so 
sensitive  that  the  slightest  prick  caused  them 
instantly  to  draw  back  from  the  new  direction 
they  were  about  to  take,  into  the  old  and  per- 
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mitted  paths.  But  Tulip  grew  very  weary  of 
these,  and  said  it  was  very  stupid  to  be  travel- 
ling for  ever  and  for  ever  over  the  same  ground, 
however  delightful  that  ground  might  be.  Her 
eyes  wandered  hither  and  thither  in  search  of 
something  new.  The  enemies  of  her  royal  fa- 
ther, who  were  ever  on  the  watch,  soon  began 
to  perceive  her  state  of  mind,  and  all  their 
charms  were  used  to  tempt  her  beyond  the 
limits  of  her  father's  grounds. 

"  See,"  she  cried  to  her  sisters,  "  see  what 
beautiful  flowers  are  blooming  in  yonder  walk, 
and  what  brilliant  birds  are  hovering  over  them. 
There  is  nothing  like  them  here  ;  our  flowers 
look  pale  and  faded  beside  them.  I  am  sure 
there  can  be  no  harm  in  our  going  that  little 
distance  and  gathering  but  a  few  of  them.  We 
can  return  directly/' 

"  Stay,  stay,  dear  Tulip,  I  cannot  go  with 
you  ;  for  if  I  even  look  in  that  direction  I 
feel  the  touch  of  the  golden  spear,"  said  Snow- 
drop. 
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"  I  am  sorry  for  you/'  said  Tulip.  "  My  at- 
tendant is  much  more  accommodating.  I  have 
not  felt  the  least  prick  from  him  for  a  long 
time,  and  as  long  as  he  does  not  admonish  me 
that  I  am  wrong,  I  will  certainly  follow  my  in- 
clinations." 

Tulip  prepared  to  go,  hut  Snowdrop  caught 
her  hand,  entreating  that  she  would  not  leave 
her. 

"  May  it  not  be,  dear  Tulip/'  she  asked, 
'*  that  the  golden  spear  of  your  attendant  has 
been  blunted  by  frequent  use  1" 

This  was  the  case,  in  truth,  for  Tulip  had 
required  many  a  hard  thrust  to  keep  her  so 
long  within  the  limits  that  were  safe  for  her. 
But  people  do  not  like  to  be  told  such  things 
even  when  they  deserve  them  ;  so  Tulip  an- 
swered angrily,  and  breaking  rudely  away  from 
her  sister's  restraining  hand  was  soon  far  on  her 
way  to  the  coveted  flowers.  The  imploring  cry 
of  Primrose,  "  Oh  Tulip,  Tulip  !  do  not  leave 
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us  ! "  delayed  her  for  a  moment,  and  she 
turned  to  say,  "  I  cannot  come  back  to  you, 
Primrose,  but  you  can  come  to  me, — surely 
you  cannot  hesitate  to  take  these  few  steps  for 
my  sake,  unless  indeed  you,  like  Snowdrop, 
think  I  am  too  wicked  for  you  to  associate  with 
me." 

"Oh  Tulip  !  you  mistake,"  cried  Primrose, 
"  our  good,  gentle  Snowdrop  never  meant  that  ; 
we  will  come  to  you  and  so  prove  that  you  were 
mistaken.  Come,  Snowdrop  !  "  and  the  affec- 
tionate Primrose  as  she  turned  her  steps  to- 
wards Tulip,  held  out  her  hand  to  Snowdrop. 
But  Snowdrop  would  not  go. 

"  I  cannot,  dear  Primrose,"  she  said,  "  I 
cannot  go  there,  and  I  hope  you  will  not  go." 

"  But  shall  we  leave  poor  Tulip  by  herself? 
Surely  that  will  not  be- right." 

"It  is  better  than  that  we  should  go  with 
her  when  she  is  walking  in  forbidden  paths. 
We  will  send  a  message  to  our  father  entreat- 
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ing  him  to  send  after  Tulip  and  deliver  her 
from  the  enemies  in  whose  hands  she  is  about 
to  fall." 

"Oh  Snowdrop  !  I  cannot  wait  for  that," 
cried  Primrose ;  "  you  may  stay  here  and 
send  your  messages,  but  I  must  go  myself  and 
try  to  bring  our  dear  Tulip  back.  For  such  a 
cause  I  must  bear  even  the  sharp  piercing  of 
the  golden  spear,  if  irideed  my  attendant  does 
not  cease  to  oppose  me  when  he  knows  my 
object." 

Primrose  was  gone  from  Snowdrop's  side 
before  her  sentence  was  concluded.  Snowdrop 
returned  alone  to  the  garden  paths,  through 
which  she  had  walked  with  her  sisters.  Every 
thing  around  her  was  as  beautiful  as  ever,  yet 
there  was  sadness  in  her  heart  as  she  thought 
of  Primrose  and  Tulip,  and  she  sent  many  mes- 
sages to  her  royal  father,  entreating  him  to 
bring  them  back  from  the  dangerous  ways  in 
which  they  were  wandering.  She  could  not, 
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however,  be  unhappy  long,  for  her  attendant 
regaled  her  with  the  sweetest  music,  in  which 
he  sang  the  love  and  the  glories  of  her  father, 
until  in  the  thought  of  these  all  other  things 
were  almost  forgotten. 

When  Primrose  had  overtaken  her  sister, 
Tulip  promised  that  if  she  would  only  go  with 
her  to  the  flowers  which  were  just  before  them, 
and  allow  her  to  gather  a  few  of  them,  she 
would  then  return  with  her  ;  but  when  this  was 
done  there  was  still  another  and  another  beau- 
tiful object  leading  her  on  farther  and  farther 
from  her  father's  grounds.  Whenever  they 
reached  these  objects  of  pursuit,  and  Tulip 
paused  to  seize  them,  Primrose  felt  the  spear 
of  her  attendant  admonishing  her  to  return, 
and  she  would  heed  it  so  far  as  to  urge  her  sis- 
ter to  fulfil  her  promise  and  go  back  with  her  ; 
but  when  Tulip  pointed  to  some  other  attraction 
which  she  must  first  secure,  Primrose  was  easily 
persuaded  to  abandon  her  intention  and  go  for- 
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ward  with,  her,  assuring  her  attendant  always 
that  her  return  was  only  delayed  for  a  little 
wliile.  By  these  assurances  she  probably  hoped 
to  induce  him  to  abandon  all  opposition  to  her 
progress,  and  she  doubtless  did  render  his 
thrusts  somewhat  less  severe. 

At  first  the  objects  they  saw  seemed  to  Tu- 
lip and  Primrose  more  brilliant  and  gorgeous  by 
far  than  any  thing  which  the  garden  had  pre- 
sented, but  they  soon  found  that  what  was  most 
beautiful  at  a  distance  grew  coarse  and  ugly  as 
they  approached, — that  what  they  grasped  most 
eagerly  was  often  covered  with  thorns  that  pene- 
trated their  hands,  inflicting  the  keenest  suffer- 
ing, and  that  when  thfcy  looked  back  on  the 
course  they  had  passed  all  seemed  dry  and  bar- 
ren. At  length  this  appearance  extended  on 
every  side.  There  was  nothing  attractive, 
nothing  pleasing,  before,  behind,  around  them. 
They  went  on  because  they  could  not  go  back, 
not  because  they  hoped  to  gain  any  thing  by 
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the  advance.  Every  moment  their  way  became 
darker  and  drearier,  and  soon  the  distant  howl- 
ings  of  wild  beasts  struck  on  their  ears  and 
terrified  their  hearts.  They  would  have  fled, 
but  on«every  side  there  were  sounds  of  dread, 
and  they  knew  not  whither  to  go.  To  increase 
their  distress,  instead  of  the  music  which  had 
charmed  them  in  the  garden,  they  were  now 
followed  by  sounds  of  lamentation  and  woe. 
These  sounds  produced  a  very  different  effect 
on  the  minds  of  the  two  sisters.  To  Tulip  they 
only  recalled  the  objects  which  had  tempted  her 
from  the  happy  garden,  and  while  they  embitter- 
ed her  distress  for  their  loss,  they  enkindled  the 
most  ardent  desire  for  their  recovery,  and  caused 
her  to  run  hither  and  thither  in  search  of  them. 
To  Primrose  on  the  contrary  they  brought  back 
the  memory  of  the  happy  garden,  of  her  be- 
loved Snowdrop,  of  her  departed  nurse,  and  of 
the  royal  father  to  whom  she  had  owed  all 
these  blessings.  She  felt  now  with  the  bitterest 
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regret  the  value  of  all  she  had  lost.  She  con- 
trasted the  dark  sky  above  her,  the  rugged 
rocks  around,  the  barren  earth,  with  the  bright- 
ness and  the  beauty  of  the  garden  ;  the  fright- 
ful howlings  and  the  sounds  of  sorrow,  with  the 
music  that  had  cheered  her  there.  Above  all 
she  mourned  over  her  ingratitude  to  her  father. 
"Vile  creature  that  I  am,"  she  cried,  "if  I 
should  even  be  devoured  by  wild  beasts,  it  will 
be  but  a  just  return  for  leaving  the  home  my 
father  had  made  so  lovely  for  me,  and  for  seek- 
ing my  pleasures  among  his  enemies.  Oh  ! 
that  I  had  heeded  the  touch  of  the  golden  spear 
while  it  might  have  kept  me  in  the  right  way  ; 
now,  though  it  pierce  my  heart  with  anguish  at 
every  wrong  step,  it  cannot  teach  me  how  to 
return  to  the  garden.  Oh  !  that  my  father 
would  hear  my  cry  for  help,  he  only  can  help 
me.  Oh  !  that  I  could  but  once  see  his  face, 
that  I  might  fall  at  his  feet,  acknowledge  my 
ingratitude  and  die  there,  if  die  I  must." 
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Tears  streamed  from  the  eyes  of  Primrose  ; 
her  heart  was  filled  with  greater  love  to  her 
father  and  greater  sorrow  over  her  offences 
against  him  than  she  could  express.  Suddenly 
a  great  light  shone  around  her,  and  in  the  midst 
of  it  stood  one  whom  she  knew  for  her  elder 
brother.  His  countenance  was  at  once  gracious 
and  majestic,  and  at  the  very  first  glance  she 
both  feared  and  loved  him.  He  had  received 
many  grievous  wounds  in  fighting  with  her  fa- 
ther's enemies  and  hers  for  her  deliverance. 
He  called  to  her  to  follow  him,  and  with  trem- 
bling joy  Primrose  turned  and  followed.  The 
road  over  which  he  led  her  was  not  like  the 
smooth  and  flowery  paths  of  the  Happy  Gar- 
den ;  it  was  often  rough  and  thorny,  but  the 
light  was  ever  around  her,  and  she  sometimes 
caught  glimpses  of  the  golden  towers  of  her 
father's  palace, — so  she  knew  she  was  travel- 
ling to  him,  and  that  thought  made  her  very 
happy. 
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Miss  Maitland  ceased  speaking,  and  Kose 
immediately  exclaimed,  "  But  what  became  of 
Tulip,  Miss  Maitland?" 

"  I  cannot  tell,  Kose  ;  when  Primrose  last 
saw  her  she  was  entering  a  dark  ravine,  whither 
it  led  or  what  befell  her  there,  I  cannot  say/' 

Kose  looked  very  thougtful  for  some  seconds, 
and  then  asked,  "  Do  you  think  the  wild  beasts 
devoured  her  ?  " 

"  I  do  not  know,"  said  Miss  Maitland,  "  but 
I  think  she  had  great  reason  to  fear  the  roaring 
lion  that  goeth  about  seeking  whom  he  may 
devour." 

"  Miss  Maitland,"  inquired  Lillie,  "  was 
the  attendant  with  the  golden  spear  Con- 
science ?  " 

"  Yes,  Lillie,  have  you  never  felt  the  touch 
of  the  golden  spear  ? " 

"  Yes,  ma'am  ;  but  how  could  Snowdrop  send 
messages  to  her  father?" 

"  Do  you  never  send  requests  to  your  Father 
in  heaven,  Lillie  ?  " 
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Lillie  dropped  lier  head  and  again  said 
softly,  "  Yes,  ma'am." 

"  Do  you  remember  any  thing  in  the  Bible 
against  those  that  do  not  listen  to  the  voice 
within  them  and  heed  the  touch  of  the  golden 
spear,  Hose  ? "  asked  Miss  Maitland. 

Kose  colored  and  shook  her  head,  and  after 
waiting  a  moment  Miss  Maitland  repeated  very 
solemnly,  "  He  that  being  often  reproved  harden- 
eth  his  neck,  shall  suddenly  be  cut  off,  and  that 
without  remedy." 

The  story  and  this  comment  upon  it  made 
a  great  impression  upon  Kose.  She  felt  afraid 
when  she  remembered  how  often  she  had  re- 
fused to  do  what  her  conscience  had  urged  her 
to  do,  and  she  resolved  that  it  should  never  be 
so  again, — that  she  would  always  be  obedient 
to  the  very  slightest  direction  of  conscience. 
Yet  there  was  one  thing  that  conscience  was 
even  now  urging  on  Kose,  which  she  could  not 
make  up  her  mind  to  do.  Cannot  you  imagine 
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what  this  was  ?  I  think  so  ;  I  think  you  will 
all  remember  that  Kose  still  suffered  her  sister 
to  be  blamed  for  what  she  had  done  ;  that  Mrs. 
Gwynne  and  Major  Stanhope  still  supposed  that 
Lillie  had  stripped  the  garden  of  all  its  beau- 
tiful flowers  to  put  into  her  own  bed.  If  Bose 
had  been  as  determined  to  be  guided  by  the 
golden  spear  as  she  thought  herself,  do  you  not 
think  she  would  have  told  the  truth  now  in  this 
matter  ? 
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CHAPTEK  VI. 

THERE  was  certainly  a  little  change  in  Kose 
after  the  Sunday  on  which  she  heard  this  story 
or  allegory.  She  did  make  some  effort  to  leave 
off  some  things  that  were  wrong,  and  to  do 
some  things  that  were  right.  Perhaps  we 
might  even  say  she  made  a  great  effort,  for  Kose 
had  been  so  unaccustomed  to  control  herself 

X 

that  it  must  have  taken  a  great  effort  in  her  to 
do  any  thing  she  did  not  like  to  do.  To  a 
generous  little  girl  there  would  be  nothing  pain- 
ful in  giving  the  largest  piece  of  cake  or  the 
finest  fruit  to  another,  but  i|  probably  cost  poor 
Kose  a  great  struggle  to  give  up  these  dainties 
to  Lillie,  as  she  almost  always  did  after  this 
Sunday.  This  distressed  Lillie  very  much.  It 
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really  seemed  wrong  to  her  that  she  should  have 
the  best.  Besides,  she  did  so  love  to  see  Rose 
enjoy  such  things.  Miss  Maitland  was  a  little 
grieved  to  observe  that  Eose  wished  others  to 
see  her  generous  acts.  Rose  would  measure  the 
pieces  of  cake,  so  that  every  one  should  see  that 
she  had  taken  the  smallest  ;  or  she  would  go  to 
Mrs.  Gwynne  or  Miss  Maitland  to  say  which 
was  the  finest  peach  or  pear,  and  then  she 
would  insist  that  Lillie  should  take  that.  When 
Miss  Maitland  observed  this,  she  said  to  herself, 
"  After  all,  Rose  is  not  truly  generous,  she  .has 
only  learned  to  like  praise  better  than  cake  or 
fruit."  This  was,  however,  a  mark  of  improve- 
ment. It  showed  that  Rose  could  resist  her 
own  inclinations  when  she  thought  it  right  to 
do  so.  It  was  well  to  like  praise — the  approba- 
tion of  good  people — better  than  cake  or  fruit, 
and  it  gave  Miss  Maitland  hope  that  Rose 
would  one  day  like  doing  right  better  than 
being  praised — that  she  would  learn  how  much 
5* 
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pleasanter  it  was  to  have  the  still  small  voice 
within  her  say  to  her,  "  Well  done  ! "  and  no 
one  else  say  a  word — than  to  have  that  whisper, 
"  Fie  !  for  shame  ! "  and  everybody  in  the 
world  praise  her. 

So  for  a  few  weeks  Miss  Maitland  hoped, 
and  Kose  tried  a  little  to  mend,  and  Lillie  loved 
both,  and  was  very  happy,  except  when  Rose 
distressed  her  by  being  too  generous,  and  then, 
when  those  weeks  were  ended,  Major  Stanhope 
came.  Glad  indeed  were  his  children  to  see 
him,  and  happy  was  he  in  tracing  every  sign  of 
improvement  in  them.  They  read  to  him,  and 
recited  the  last  piece  of  poetry  they  had  com- 
mitted to  memory  for  him,  and  showed  him 
their  copy-books. 

"  You  have  both  improved  in  your  writing," 
said  Major  Stanhope,  as  he  looked  at  these, 
"  but  Lillie's  has  been  kept  more  neatly  than 
yours,  Rose." 

"  But  I  am  older,  you  know,  father,"  said 
Lillie. 
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"  That  is  true,"  and  touched  by  her  gen- 
erous thought,  Major  Stanhope  stooped  to  kiss 
her,  "  Kose  will,  I  hope,  grow  more  careful " — 
then,  putting  his  hand  on  Lillie's  head,  he 
added,  softly,  "  and  Lillie,  I  hope,  you  have 
learned  to  be  as  careful  of  what  belongs  to 
others  as  of  what  is  your  own." 

Lillie  had  been  looking  in  her  father's  face 
with  eyes  sparkling  with  delight  at  his  appro- 
bation— but  in  an  instant  her  head  drooped  and 
her  eyes  grew  dim,  for  she  knew  her  father  had 
not  forgotten  the  garden,  that  he  still  thought 
of  her  as  selfish  and  mischievous.  But  Lillie 
was  not  the  only  one  who  heard  this  whisper,  or 
the  only  one  who  suffered  from  it  ;  Rose  felt  a 
keen,  hard  thrust  from  the  golden  spear,  and  the 
voice  whispered  to  her,  "  You  should  not  let 
your  sister  be  blamed  any  longer  for  your  fault 
— it  is  even  worse  to  do  so  now,  than  it  was  at 
first,  because  you  understand  more  of  the  evil." 
But  Rose  did  not  obey  the  voice.  She  an- 


108  ROSE    AND    LILLIE    STANHOPE  J 

swered, — all  in  her  own  thoughts, — "  It  is  no  use 
to  tell  about  it  now — it  happened  so  long  ago — 
but  I  will  not  do  so  again — no — not  for  the 
whole  world."  Rose  did  not  know  herself  yet. 
She  had  still  to  learn  that  every  time  we  dis- 
obey the  voice  of  conscience,  we  make  it  more 
difficult  for  us  to  do  right — more  difficult  for  us 
to  resist  our  inclinations  when  they  would  lead 
us  to  do  wrong. 

You  may  be  sure  that  Lillie  and  Rose  were 
not  long  with  their  father,  before  they  had  told 
him  of  their  visit  to  Mr.  James,  of  all  the 
pleasant  things  they  had  seen  there,  and  of  his 
invitation  to  them  to  come  back  and  bring  their 
father  with  them.  Mr.  James  did  not,  how- 
ever, trust  to  this  slight  invitation  to  procure 
him  the  pleasure  of  seeing  Major  Stanhope.  As 
soon  as  he  heard  that  the  Major  had  returned 
to  Mrs.  Gwynne's,  therefore,  Mr.  James  sent  a 
note  to  him,  saying,  that  though  he  was  too 
old  a  man  to  make  visits  himself,  he  was  not 
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too  old  to  enjoy  pleasant  company,  and  it  would 
give  him  great  pleasure  if  Major  Stanhope 
would  dine  with  him  on  the  following  day,  and 
still  greater,  if  he  could  hring  the  ladies  with 
him,  and  his  little  girls.  It  was  impossible  to 
resist  so  cordial  an  invitation,  seconded  hy  the 
children's  entreaties  ;  and  accordingly  the  next 
day,  Mrs.  Gwynne  and  Miss  Maitland,  Major 
Stanhope,  Lillie,  and  Kose,  dined  with  Mr. 
James.  The  summer  had  passed  away,  and  it 
was  a  cold,  though  bright  day  in  November. 
The  beautiful  roses  had  all  passed  away  with 
the  summer-,  and  the  elm  trees  stretched  their 
leafless  branches  across  the  road.  The  rabbits 
were  nowhere  to  be  seen,  and  the  goldfish  had 
departed.  Every  thing  looked  bleak  and  dreary 
without  the  house ;  but  within  it,  all  was  bright, 
and  warm,  and  cheering.  A  wood-fire  burned 
in  a  large  old-fashioned  chimney ;  on  a  stand 
near  a  sunny  window,  was  a  glass  vessel  in 
which  were  some  of  the  goldfish,  and  two  cages 
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hung  in  the  room,  one  containing  a  mocking- 
bird, the  other  a  much  larger  bird,  with  very 
brilliant  plumage,  from  South  America.  This 
pleasant,  bright  parlor,  opened  on  a  conserva- 
tory in  which  many  choice  flowers  were  bloom- 
ing. A  part  of  this  conservatory  was  separated 
from  the  rest  by  a  wire  netting,  and  within  this 
were  the  other  birds  which  Lillie  and  Kose  had 
seen  in  the  summer. 

The  dining-room,  though  equally  warm  and 
cosy,  was  not  quite  so  attractive  to  the  children 
as  the  parlor,  in  which  they  had  been  first  re- 
ceived, for  it  had  neither  goldfish,  birds,  nor 
flowers.  They  were  permitted  therefore  to  go 
back  to  the  other  room,  after  dinner,  while  their 
elders  lingered  over  their  nuts  and  apples,  lis- 
tening to  the  pleasant  talk  of  Mr.  James,  who 
had  seen  many  countries,  and  could  describe 
very  agreeably  their  scenery  and  their  people. 

For  some  time  the  two  little  girls  were  sat- 
isfied with  looking  through  the  glass  doors  at 
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the  flowers  in  the  conservatory,  or  with  watch- 
ing the  goldfish  as  they  glided  slowly  and  grace- 
fully about,  but  Kose  grew  weary  of  this,  and 
turned  to  the  birds.  She  had  brought  an  apple 
from  the  dining-room  with  her,  and  she  was 
much  amused  by  biting  off  pieces  and  holding 
them  to  the  mocking-bird,  which  was  so  tame 
that  it  would  come  quite  near,  and  peck  at  them 
for  a  while,  and  then,  hopping  on  its  perch, 
would  sing  one  of  its  loudest  and  sweetest  songs, 
as  if  thanking  her  for  her  goodness.  After  a 
while,  the  mocking-bird  had  apple  enough,  and 
would  come  to  her  no  more,  and  Eose  turned 
to  the  other  bird.  Here  she  found  the  wires 
of  the  cage  too  close  to  permit  her  to  insert  the 
apple  between  them,  while  the  bird,  whether 
because  it  was  shy,  or  because  it  had  no  taste 
for  apple,  would  not  come  near.  Rose,  deter- 
mined not  to  be  baffled,  began  to  undo  the  fas- 
tening to  the  door  of  the  cage. 

"  Oh,  Eose  !  what  are  you  going  to  do  ?  " 


112  ROSE    AND    LILLIE    STANHOPE  ; 

cried  Lillie,  who  had  hitherto  watched  her  pro- 
ceedings quietly,  and  not  without  amusement. 

"  I  am  going  to  put  the  apple  inside  the 
cage." 

"  Oh  !  but  the  bird  may  fly  out, — don't — 
don't,  Hose,"  and  Lillie  laid  her  hand  upon  the 
door.  It  was  too  late  to  prevent  what  she 
feared  ;  indeed  her  movement  probably  only 
hastened  the  event,  for  Rose  grew  angry  and 
threw  her  hand  so  forcibly  off,  that  the  door 
flew  back,  and  in  an  instant  the  bird  was  out. 
They  strove  to  catch  it,  but  in  vain.  Their 
efforts  probably  only  occasioned  it  to  fly  more 
rapidly  and  wildly  around  the  room,  striking  its 
long,  hard  bill  against  the  panes  of  glass,  first 
in  one  window,  and  then  in  another,  as  if  it 
hoped  to  escape  through  them.  Suddenly, 
having  probably  caught  a  glimpse  of  itself  in 
the  mirror  above  the  mantel-piece,  fancying 
that  it  saw  a  companion  wheeling  through  the 
air,  it  flew  thither,  and  dashing  its  sharp  bill 
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against  the  glass,  broke  it  into  a  thousand 
shivers.  Lillie  cried  out,  "  Oh,  father,  father  ! " 
and  Kose  turned  pale  with  fear.  The  cry  brought 
the  whole  company  from  the  dining-room.  As 
the  door  was  opened,  away  flew  the  bird  into 
the  hall,  and  away  went  Mr.  James  after  it. 
Hither  and  thither,  up  stairs  and  down,  went 
the  old  gentleman,  wearily,  but  perseveringly. 
It  was  fortunate  that  it  was  winter ;  no  win- 
dow was  open,  and  the  bird  could  not  therefore 
fly  away.  We  will  leave  Mr.  James  to  pursue 
it,  and  return  to  the  parlor. 

A  single  instant's  glance  had  shown  Major 
Stanhope  the  mischief  done.  His  eyes  turned 
on  Lillie,  and  Lillie's  great  brown  eyes  met 
them,  with  a  beseeching  expression  in  them. 
She  saw  that  her  father  thought  her  the 
guilty  one.  Miss  Maitland,  on  the  contrary, 
ktoked  at  Kose,  but  Kose  would  not  meet  the 
look — she  turned  away  her  face. 

"  Who  opened  that  cage  ? "  asked  Major 
Stanhope,  sternly. 
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"  I  didn't,  father— Lillie " 

"  Oh,  Rose  !  "  interrupted  Lillie,  reproach- 
fully. 

Rose  stopped — hesitated — then  added,  "I 
know  I  didn't  open  it." 

"  And  there  was  no  one  else  here  but  Lil- 
lie," said  Major  Stanhope. 

"  Oh  father  !  please  don't  say  it  was  I.  In- 
deed— indeed — I  didn't  open  it,  father." 

"Then  who  did,  Lillie?  Did  Rose?" 
Hurt  and  angry  as  she  was  with  Rose,  Lillie 
could  not  say  yes.  She  was  silent,  and  Major 
Stanhope  considered  her  silence  an  acknow- 
ledgment of  guilt.  Mrs.  Gwynne  too  thought 
so.  Miss  Maitland  only  doubted  ;  she  thought 
it  was  much  more  like  Rose  than  it  was  like 
Lillie,  to  have  done  this,  and  then  to  con- 
ceal her  fault.  Before  any  thing  more  could  be 
done,  however,  towards  discovering  the  truth> 
Mr.  James  entered  with  the  bird  in  his  hand, 
its  feathers  ruffled,  and  its  bright  eyes  wild 
with  fright. 
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"  I  am  exceedingly  sorry  for  this  affair,  Mr. 
James/'  said  Major  Stanhope. 

"  Don't  speak  of  it — don't  speak  of  it," 
cried  Mr.  James.  "  The  glass  is  of  no  conse- 
quence, and  I  have  the  bird  again  ;  if  1  had 
lost  that  indeed — the  only  one  of  its  species 
ever  brought  to  North  America — "  Mr.  James 
stopped  here,  as  if  it  were  impossible  for  words 
to  tell  what  he  would  have  done,  had  this  pre- 
cious bird  been  lost. 

All  the  brightness  seemed  to  have  vanished 
from  the  little  parlor  after  this.  Mrs.  Gwynne 
and  Mr.  James  tried  to  keep  up  a  little  chat 
while  the  horses  were  being  harnessed,  and  the 
carriage  brought  to  the  door  ;  but  Miss  Mait- 
land  and  Major  Stanhope  were  unusually  silent, 
and  Lillie  and  Kose  were,  from  different  mo- 
tives, equally  uncomfortable.  All  felt  glad 
when  the  carriage  was  announced  ;  they  were 
pleased  with  any  change.  Yet,  when  they 
were  in  the  carriage,  Lillie  thought  it  was  worse 
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than  ever  to  be  so  near  her  father,  and  to  have 
him  so  cold,  and  stern,  and  silent.  She  sat  next 
to  him,  and  once  she  ventured  to  put  her  hand 
on  his  knee,  but  he  looked  at  her  angrily  and 
pushed  it  off.  The  tears  in  Lillie's  eyes  ran 
over,  and  with  a  little  sob,  she  sank  back  into 
the  corner  of  the  carriage  and  looked  out  of  the 
window,  that  no  one  might  see  her  face,  while 
she  asked  herself  again  and  again,  "  Did  mamma 
mean  this  ?  Did  she  mean  that  I  should  let 
Kose  tell  stories,  and  let  papa  be  angry,  so 
angry  that  he  will  not  love  me  at  all  ?  "  and  at 
this  thought  the  poor  child  sobbed  out.  Just  then 
the  carriage  stopped — they  were  at  home — the 
home  that  Lillie  had  left  so  joyously  that  morn- 
ing. Major  Stanhope  lifted  her  out  last.  As 
he  did  so,  he  said,  "  Have  you  any  thing  to  say 
to  me,  Lillie  ?  " 

"  Oh  papa  !  you  don't  love  me  any  more, 
and  indeed  I  didn't  let  the  bird  out/'  sobbed 
poor  Lillie,  her  heart  heaving  as  if  it  would 
burst  with  every  sob. 
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"  Then  who  did,  Lillie  ?  Again  I  ask  you — 
did  Kose  ?  I  cannot  believe  she  would  be  so 
wicked  as  to  do  it  herself,  and  then  say  that  it 
was  you.  I  should  disown  her  for  ever." 

Major  Stanhope  spoke  very  angrily  ;  he  did 
not  quite  know  the  strength  of  his  own  words — 
they  frightened  Lillie  for  Kose  even  more  than 
for  herself,  and  she  stood  before  her  father 
without  speaking  a  word. 

"  I  ask  you,  Lillie,  for  the  third  and  last 
time — did  Eose  do  this  ?  if  she  did  not,  then 
I  know  that  you  did." 

Lillie  sobbed  on  without  a  word. 

"  Go  to  your  room,  and  do  not  let  me  see 
you  again  to-night,"  exclaimed  Major  Stanhope, 
and  he  turned  into  the  parlor,  while  LiJlie  went 
sobbing  up  stairs. 

Major  Stanhope,  though  he  was  a  very  affec- 
tionate father,  had  very  rigid  notions  about 
discipline,  and  thought  that  no  fault  deserved 
such  severe  punishment  as  the  want  of  truth. 
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He  thought  that  Lillie  had  told  a  lie  to  conceal 
her  fault,  when  she  said,  "  I  didn't  do  it,"  and 
he  felt  as  if  he  himself  were  dishonored  in  hav- 
ing one  of  his  children  commit  such  an  act.  It 
was  not  surprising,  therefore,  that  he  should 
have  looked  very  sternly  when  he  entered  the 
parlor.  Miss  Maitland  was  just  about  leaving 
it,  but  he  asked  her  to  stop  a  moment,  adding, 
"  I  wish  to  request  that  no  one  will  go  up  to 
Lillie  to-night.  Perhaps  if  she  is  left  to  her 
own  thoughts,  and  sees  that  we  are  all  displeased 
with  her,  she  may  be  brought  to  confess  what 
she  has  done/' 

"  But  are  you  sure,"  said  Miss  Maitland, 
and  there  she  stopped — she  did  not  like  to  sug- 
gest all  her  doubts  of  Eose. 

"  Who  else  could  have  done  it  ?  she  does 
not  pretend  that  Kose  did  it." 

Miss  Maitland  could  not  answer  this  ;  for  as 
she  did  not  know  the  reason  of  Lillie's  silence 
about  Eose,  it  did  seem  strange  to  her.  She 
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could  only  say,  therefore,  "  I  do  not  understand 
it,  but  Lillie  has  always  seemed  to  me  very 
truthful." 

"  May  I  not  send  some  tea  to  her  ?  "  asked 
the  kind-hearted  Mrs.  Grwynne.  "  After  all,  it 
seems  to  me  no  such  great  crime  to  let  a  bird 
out  of  a  cage." 

"  That  is  not  it,  mother,"  said  Major  Stan- 
hope ;  "  that  would  have  been  carelessness,  and 
would  have  deserved  perhaps  a  reproof — but  I 
hold  no  expression  of  displeasure  too  sevye  for 
a  lie.  I  would  rather  that  even  Rose  should  not 
go  to  Lillie  to-night,  if  there  were  any  other 
place  for  her  to  sleep." 

"  She  can  sleep  with  me,"  said  Miss  Mait- 
land,  who  had  reasons  of  her  own  for  this  pro- 
posal. 

"  But  I  must  send  a  light  to  Lillie,"  said 
Mrs.  Gwynne. 

"  Well,  send  her  a  light,  and  let  the  girl 
who  carries  it  tell  her  to  go  to  bed,  as  Rose  is 
to  sleep  with  Miss  Maitland." 
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And  what  do  you  think  Kose  felt,  as  she 
stood  by  and  heard  all  this  ?  Do  you  think  she 
felt  no  pang  at  hearing  her  father  speak  so  of 
Lillie — no  distress  at  the  thought  of  her  sister 
going  lonely  and  supperless  to  bed  ?  If  you 
do,  you  are  unjust  to  Kose,  and  imagine  her  to 
have  beeli  far  more  wicked  and  hardened  than 
she  really  was.  The  .golden  spear  was  in  her 
side,  and  the  voice  no  longer  whispered,  but 
seemed  to  shout  in  her  ear,  "  It  was  mean  and 
ungraceful  in  you  ;  you  thought  you  were  get- 
ting to  be  very  good,  and  now  you  have  done 
the  most  wicked  thing  you  ever  did  in  your 
life.  If  you  had  told  the  truth,  your  father 
would  have  been  a  little  angry,  and  it  would 
have  been  all  over ;  now,  how  much  harder  it 
will  be  to  tell  him  that  you  have  told  a  lie — yet 
you  ought  to  do  it — it  is  the  only  way  in  which 
you  can  have  peace  of  conscience." 

In  vain  Eose  answered  to  the  voice,  "  I  did 
not  say  Lillie  opened  it ; "  for  immediately  she 
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heard,  "  You  said  that  you  did  not,  and  you  left 
your  father  to  think  it  was  Lillie."  "  Well, 
LilhVs  hand  was  on  the  door  as  well  as  mine," 
said  Kose.  "It  was  only  to  keep  you  from 
opening  it,"  said  the  voice.  "  I  cannot  tell  my 
father  now,  he  is  so  angry,"  said  Kose.  "  Lil- 
lie has  to  bear  his  anger,"  said  the  voice.  "  I 
will  tell  Miss  Maitland  to-night,"  said  Kose, 
and  she  repeated  this  to  herself  again  and  again, 
that  she  might  not  hear  what  the  voice  would 
say  farther. 

The  girl  was  sent  up  to  Lillie  with  a  light, 
and  a  message  from  Mrs.  Grwynne  advising  her 
to  go  to  bed  at  once,  and  charging  her  to  put 
the  light  out  before  she  lay  down.  Then  came 
the  silent,  cheerless  tea-table,  where  every  one 
missed  Lillie,  who  always  was  so  pleased  to 
wait  on  them.  After  tea,  Kose  was  sent  to  bed 
in  Miss  Maitland's  room. 

"  Good  night,  my  good  child  ;  I  am  glad 
there  is  one  of  my  children  whom  I  can  love," 
6 
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said  Major  Stanhope,  as  he  drew  Eose  close  t<y  f 
his  bosom  and  kissed  her. 

Kose  burst  into  tears,  for  the  sharp  thrust 
from  conscience  was  more  than  she  could  bear. 

"  Oh,  papa  ! "  she  sobbed,  "  love  Lillie 
too  ;  Lillie  is  good — better  than  I  am." 

"  Well,  well,  I  would  have  you  love  her  ; 
it  is  all  right — good  night — good  night,"  and 
Major  Stanhope  rose  and  pushed  her  a  little 
from  him.  She  had  begun  with  the  intention 
of  telling  him  all,  but  it  could  not  have  been  a 
very  strong  intention,  for  that  little  push  was 
enough  to  destroy  it.  Eose  went,  and  Miss 
Maitland  being  detained  for  a  few  minutes  by 
Mrs.  G  wynne  and  Major  Stanhope,  found  her 
when  she  went  to  her  room,  not  only  in  bed, 
but  apparently  asleep.  Eose  had  made  great 
haste,  for  she  was  very  much  afraid  of  conversa- 
tion with  Miss  Maitland.  She  had  an  uneasy 
consciousness  that  Miss  Maitland  suspected,  if 
she  did  not  know,  the  truth.  Miss  Maitland 
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never  slept  without  prayer,  and  it  would  have 
been  a  comfort  to  poor,  weeping,  lonely  Lillie, 
if  she  could  have  known  how  earnestly  her  good 
governess  prayed  this  evening,  that  she  might 
be  forgiven,  if  she  had  done  wrong  ;  and  that, 
if  she  had  not,  her  truth  might  be  made  mani- 
fest. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

VERY  sad  and  very  lonely  did  the  evening  seem 
to  Lillie.  At  first  she  could  do  nothing  but 
weep.  Then  she  began  again  to  question, 
"  Could  mamma  mean  that  I  should  bear  such 
things  for  Kose  ?  "  Just  then  she  remembered 
a  text  she  had  lately  learned,  in  which  were  the 
words,  "  Who  endured  such  contradiction  of 
sinners  against  himself ; "  and  she  thought, 
"  Miss  Maitland  says  we  ought  to  bear  with 
each  other,  because  the  blessed  Saviour  has 
borne  with  so  much  more  from  us — but  it  is 
very  hard  to  bear  with  Rose  ;  it  was  mean  and 
cruel  in  her,  and  I  never  can  love  her  again/' 
Here  the  thoughts  became  confused,  there  was 
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another  passionate  burst  of  weeping,  and  then 
the  remembrance,  "  But  the  Saviour  loves  us, 
and  he  says  we  must  love  our  enemies  ;  my  lit- 
tle sister  Eose  that  I  loved  so,  my  enemy  !  Oh  ! 
it  is  too  hard  ! "  another  burst  of  tears,  then 
the  memory,  "  Mamma  said  I  must  be  her 
little  mother.  Mothers  do  not  let  their  chil- 
dren tell  stories  ;  ought  I  to  let  Kose  tell  them  ? 
Maybe  she  will  get  to  be  very  wickeS,  so  that 
nobody  can  trust  her,  and  all  through  my  fault. 
Oh  !  I  wish  I  knew  what  was  right.  Miss 
Maitland  could  tell  me,  if  I  could  only  see  her. 
I  will  listen  till  I  hear  her  going  to  her  room, 
and  then  I  will  call  her  and  tell  her  all  about 
it,  and  get  her  to  promise  that  she  will  not  tell 
papa,  unless  it  is  right." 

This  resolution  brought  great  peace  to 
Lillie. 

"  Miss  Maitland  will  know  what  is  right," 
she  thought,  "  and  if  I  am  only  sure  that  I  ara 
right,  and  that  I  am  doing  what  mamma  meant, 
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I  can  bear  it  all."  So  Lillie  drew  to  the  side 
of  her  bed  next  the  door,  and  left  the  door  a 
little  open  that  she  might  hear  Miss  Maitland's 
step.  She  would  not  undress  herself  till  she 
had  seen  her  governess,  but  she  put  out  her 
light,  because  the  servant  had  told  her  not  to 
keep  it  long.  "  There  will  be  light  enough 
from  the  window  to  undress  by,"  she  thought, 
and  so  she  sat  down  by  the  bed,  and  being  very 
tired  she  leaned  her  head  upon  the  pillows  and 
waited  and  listened.  The  house  was  still,  and 
Lillie  was  weary  and  worn  with  excitement,  and 
she  did  not  watch  long.  She  slept,  and  slept 
so  soundly  that  though  her  grandmother  stopped 
at  her  door  to  listen  if  she  were  moving,  and, 
finding  all  still,  shut  and  latched  the  door,  it 
did  not  rouse  her.  How  long  Lillie  lay  thus 
asleep  without  covering  in  the  cold  room  no  one 
ever  knew — it  may  have  been  for  hours.  At 
length  she  woke,  cold,  shivering,  her  limbs 
aching  from  her  cramped  position,  and  her  throat 
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feeling  stiff,  swollen,  and  very  sore.  For  a  lit- 
tle while  she  found  it  difficult  to  remember 
where  she  was,  and  why  she  should  be  sitting 
there  alone  at  the  dead  of  night  ;  then  all  came 
back  to  her  and  she  went  to  the  door,  and,  open- 
ing it  softly,  peered  out  into  the  darkness.  All 
was  still,  and  she  concluded  that  Miss  Maitland 
must  be  in  bed,  and  that  she  must  wait  till 
morning  to  ask  her  advice.  So,  returning  to 
the  bedside,  Lillie  undressed  and  lay  down  in 
the  dark.  She  was  very  cold,  and  shivered  so 
that  the  bedstead  shook  with  her.  It  seemed 
to  her  that  she  should  never  grow  warm  ;  then 
she  began  to  cough — a  hoarse,  rough,  barking 
cough,  and  with  every  cough  came  pains  dart- 
ing through  her  chest  that  seemed  to  take  her 
breath  away.  Poor  Lillie  knew  not  what  to 
make  of  it.  She  had  been  ill  but  once  before 
in  all  her  life,  and  then  she  was  so  young  that 
all  she  could  remember  of  it  was  how  tenderly 
her  mamma  had  nursed  her,  and  how  anxiously 
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her  papa  had  hung  over  her  sick  bed  ;  and  now 
the  contrast  was  too  great,  and  Lillie  turned 
her  aching  head  on  the  pillow  and  wept  bitterly. 
As  morning  dawned  she  began  to  grow  warm, 
very  warm,  her  head  throbbed,  her  lips  were 
parched,  then  she  grew  confused  and  drowsy, 
and  at  last  she  slept,  but  it  was  a  disturbed 
sleep,  starting,  moaning,  muttering. 

At  the  usual  hour  Major  Stanhope,  Mrs. 
Gwynne,  Miss  Maitland  and  Hose,  assembled  in 
the  breakfast  parlor. 

"  Have  you  heard  any  thing  of  Lillie  this 
morning?"  asked  Major  Stanhope  of  Mrs. 
Gwynne. 

"  No  ;  I  sent  to  see  if  she  wanted  any 
thing,  but  she  was  asleep,  and  I  told  the  girl 
not  to  awake  her,  as  she  might  have  been  dis- 
turbed last  night,  poor  child." 

"  I  think  she  had  better  be  called  to  break- 
fast. Rose,  tell  your  sister  we  are  at  break- 
fast," said  the  Major. 
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The  command  was  not  a  pleasant  one  to 
Eose,  and  she  went  very  slowly  to  obey  it. 
Those  who  were  in  the  breakfast  parlor  heard 
her  going  up — up — up — wit h  heavy  st ep.  They 
heard  the  latch  turn  in  the  door,  and  then,  with 
the  delay  of  only  a  few  seconds,  the  door  was 
again  flung  open,  and  Kose  came  rapidly  down 
stairs  bounding  from  step  to  step,  and  rushing  into 
the  breakfast  parlor,  cried,  "  Papa,  do  go  and 
see  Lillie,  something  is  the  matter  with  her." 

"  What  makes  you  think  so  ?  "  asked  her 
father,  rising  however  as  he  spoke. 

"  Oh  papa  !  she  is  so  red  and  hot,  and 
though  she  is  asleep  and  I  could  not  wake  her, 
she  keeps  moving  and  talking  all  the  time/' 

Before  Eose  had  half  finished  her  descrip- 
tion Major  Stanhope  was  on  his  way  to  Lillie. 
He  found  her  in  a  high  fever.  As  he  took  her 
hand  to  feel  her  pulse  she  opened  her  eyes,  look- 
ing at  him  at  first  staringly  and  with  a  fright- 
ened expression. 
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"  Lillie,  my  child,  what  is  the  matter  ? " 
he  inquired  gently,  laying  his  hand  upon  her 
forehead.  His  voice  seemed  to  quiet  her,  and 
she  said,  "Oh, dear  papa  !  please  to  take  away 
Mr.  James's  bird  ;  it  is  running  its  long  bill 
through  me  here — -just  here,  papa,"  and  she 
placed  her  hand  upon  her  chest. 

Major  Stanhope  knew  enough  of  illness  to 
know  that  Lillie  was  very  ill.  He  soothed  her 
gently,  sent  Rose,  who  stood  by  his  side  won- 
dering and  frightened,  to  call  Miss  Maitland, 
and  leaving  Lillie  in  her  care  wrote  a  note  and 
despatched  a  messenger  to  Providence  for  a 
physician. 

The  physician  came,  and  Major  Stanhope 
led  him  to  Lillie's  room.  He  stood  beside  her 
bed  gravely  watching  her  troubled  tossings  to 
and  fro,  and  hearing  her  muttered  words,  inter- 
rupted now  and  then  by  a  hoarse  cough  ;  he 
placed  his  finger  on  her  pulse,  and  with  his 
watch  in  the  other  hand  carefully  counted  its 
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rapid  beats, — then,  turning  silently  away,  he 
walked  down  stairs,  followed  by  the  anxious 
father  and  by  Eose,  who  unnoticed  had  stood 
beside  him  and  watched  his  every  movement 
and  glance  while  he  was  examining  Lillie's  con- 
dition. She  stole  'softly  into  the  parlor  after 
her  father  and  listened  attentively  to  every 
word  that  fell  from  Dr.  K in  the  short  con- 
versation that  followed. 

"  Well,  Doctor,  what  do  you  think  of  my 
child  ?  "  asked  Major  Stanhope  in  a  voice  that 
did  not  seem  to  Kose  like  her  father's — it  was 
so  agitated  and  tremulous. 

"  She  is  very  ill,  sir  1  " 

"  Will  she  die,  Doctor  1 " 

Major  Stanhope  could  hardly  articulate  the 
words.  He  never  knew  till  that  moment  how 
dearly  he  loved  his  child.  The  only  two  acts 
of  her  life  that  had  ever  given  him  pain  were 
forgotten,  and  he  remembered  only  the  thousand 
gentle,  loving  traits  that  had  made  her  so  un- 
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speakably  dear  to  Mm,  long,  long  ago.  He  was 
not  the  only  earnest  listener  to  the  Doctor's  an- 
swer. Rose  pressed  close  to  her  father — as  close- 
ly as  her  fear  of  being  seen  and  sent  away  would 
permit  her — and  leaning  forward  towards  the 
Doctor,  waited  with  pale  cheeks  and  a  heart 
that  throbbed  as  if  it  would  burst  from  her  bo- 
som, for  the  words  that  would  tell  her  whether 
Lillie  would  live  or  die. 

"  Will  she  die,  Doctor  ?  "  asked  Major  Stan- 
hope. 

"  That,  sir,  it  is  not  for  me  to  say  ;  yet  I 
should  not  do  my  duty  if  I  did  not  say  that 
her  symptoms  are  very  discouraging.  She  has 
severe  inflammation  of  the  lungs — that  is  evi- 
dent enough  and  bad  enough  too — but  that  is 
not  all,  the  brain  seems  to  be  affected.  Has 
she  had  any  fright  or  any  great  distress  lately  ?  " 

"  A  circumstance  occurred  yesterday  even- 
ing which  doubtless  gave  her  great  agitation — 
the  consequence  of  a  childish  fault — my  poor 
Lillie  !  " 
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"  I  would  not  distress  you,  sir,  but" — the 
Doctor  stopped,  as  if  lie  were  almost  afraid  to 
say  wliat  was  in  his  mind. 

"  Speak  out,  Doctor  ;  I  would  rather  know 
the  worst." 

"I  fear  this  anxious,  agitated  state  of  mind, 
which  evidently  continues,  will  render  her  case 
hopeless.  I  will  do  my  best,  but  I  fear  she 
must  die." 

This  last  word  was  followed  by  a  sharp  cry, 
which  caused  the  Doctor  and  Major  Stanhope  to 
start  and  look  quickly  in  the  direction  whence 
it  came,  and  there  was  Eose. 

"  Oh  papa,  papa  !  "  she  cried,  as  her  father 
turned  to  her,  "  Lillie  must  not  die — she  shall 
not  die," — then,  as  her  father  drew  near  and  at- 
tempted to  take  her  in  his  arms,  she  threw  her- 
self on  her  knees  before  him,  and  holding  up 
her  clasped  hands  sobbed  out,  "  Oh  papa  !  pray 
God  to  forgive  me  and  not  to  take  my  sister 
away  from  me." 
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"  We  will  both  pray,  my  child,"  said  Major 
Stanhope  soothingly,  as  he  lifted  her  from  the 
floor. 

"  But  I  am — so — so — wicked,  papa,"  sobbed 
Kose,  "I  cannot  pray — I  pulled  grandmam- 
ma's flowers,  and  I  let  out  Mr.  James's  bird — 
and  Lillie — Lillie  wouldn't  tell  on  me." 

The  conscience  of  Eose  was  at  last  fully 
awake,  and  would  be  obeyed.  Yet  she  trembled 
as  she  said  the  words,  for  she  expected  to  be 
driven  from  her  father — to  be  punished — per- 
haps to  be  shut  up  by  herself  for  days,  and  that 
would  indeed  be  a  grievous  punishment  now, 
when  she  was  frightened  and  agitated.  But 
Major  Stanhope  seemed  to  forget,  for  the  mo- 
ment at  least,  the  crime  of  Kose,  in  the  memory 
of  Lillie's  noble,  generous  conduct,  and  of  what 
he  now  thought  had  been  his  harshness  to  her. 
He  withdrew  his  arms  from  Kose,  it  is  true,  but 
he  did  not  do  it  angrily — he  seemed  indeed  to 
forget  her  altogether — and  sinking  upon  a  chair 
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lie  covered  his  face  with  his  hands,  and  to  the 
surprise  of  Rose,  who  never  supposed  that  a 
man  could  cry,  great  sobs  heaved  his  bosom  and 
tears  rolled  down  his  cheeks,  as  the  thought — 
"  My  good,  my  generous  child  ! — and  I  pushed 
her  from  me  ;  I  would  not  hear  her" — darted 
through  his  mind  with  as  keen  a  pang  as  if  a 
sword  had  stabbed  him. 

The  Doctor  thought  Major  Stanhope  would 
rather  be  alone,  and  went  up  stairs  to  give  his 
directions  to  Miss  Maitland,  and  Rose,  even 
more  awed  by  her  father's  grief  than  she  would 
have  been  by  his  anger,  stole  after  him,  but  not 
to  Lillie's  room  ;  there  she  dared  not  go,  or  if 
anxiety  to  know  how  her  sister  was  forced  her 
to  enter  it,  the  wild,  staring  eyes,  and  hoarse 
mutterings  of  poor  Lillie,  drove  her  away  in 
terror.  Rose  was  indeed  rinding  that  "  the  way 
of  the  transgressor  is  hard."  How  gladly  would 
she  now  have  endured  any  punishment  that  her 
father  could  have  had  the  heart  to  inflict,  rather 


136  EOSE   AND   LILLIE    STANHOPE  J 

than  the  sharp  pain  of  that  terrible  thought 
which  would  come  to  her  again  and  again  even 
in  the  day,  let  her  try  ever  so  hard  to  forget  it, 
and  which,  when  the  dark,  silent  night  came, 
so  terrified  her  that  she  could  not  sleep,  unless 
some  one  sat  beside  her  and  held  her  hand,  and 
which  troubled  her  even  in  her  dreams,  making 
her  cry  out  with  fright.  That  thought  was, 
"  You  have  grieved  Lillie,  and  troubled  her, 
and  now  she  is  ill  and  will  die,  and  it  is  as  bad 
as  if  you  had  killed  her."  Oh  what  a  terrible 
thought  !  No  wonder  that  it  made  Kose  grow 
pale  and  lose  her  flesh  in  a  few  days,  as  if  she 
had  been  ill.  There  is  no  pain  in  the  world 
like  the  pain  of  a  troubled  conscience.  Re- 
member this,  dear  children,  when  you  are 
tempted  to  do  wrong,  and  it  may  help  you  to 
resist  the  temptation,  and  so  to  preserve  that 
peace  of  conscience  which  is  better  than  all  the 
riches  and  pleasures  of  the  world. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

FOR  many  days  Lillie  lay  thus  between  life  and 
death,  knowing  no  one,  conscious  of  nothing 
except  the  great  pain  which  made  her  moan 
perpetually,  and  the  parching  thirst  of  fever. 
She  had  a  kind  nurse  in  Miss  Maitland,  and  Mrs. 
Gwynne  watched  every  change  in  her  with  the 
deepest  anxiety  ;  but  neither  of  them  hung  over 
her  with  such  tenderness  and  trembling  appre- 
hension as  Major  Stanhope  felt.  Every  moan 
that  Lillie  gave  seemed  to  reproach  him  for  not 
listening  to  her  assurances  of  her  innocence. 
The  evening  of  the  day  on  which  Eose  had 
made  her  confession,  when  she  was  going  to  bed, 
she  offered  her  father  as  usual  her  good  night 
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kiss  ;  but  Major  Stanhope,  who  had  not  seemed 
to  notice  her  at  all  through  the  day,  turned  his 
face  away  from  her,  saying  hastily,  "  Go — go, 
child."  Before  Kose  had  gone  many  steps, 
however,  he  called  her  back  in  a  stern  voice, 
probably  with  the  intention  of  inflicting  some 
punishment  upon  her  for  her  falsehood  ;  but  as 
he  glanced  at  her,  her  face  was  so  pale  and 
spiritless  that  his  heart  was  moved  with  pity, 
and  taking  her  hand  he  said  gravely,  but  not 
harshly,  "  Do  you  know  that  you  have  commit- 
ted a  great  sin  ?  " 

Kose  hung  her  head  and  tears  filled  her- 
eyes — she  could  not  speak. 

"  It  would  have  been  my  duty  to  punish 
you,"  said  Major  Stanhope,  "  but  God  is  pun- 
ishing you  more  severely  than  I  could  do.  You 
can  never,  I  think,  forget  Lillie's  pale  face  and 
heavy  moans,  and  as  long  as  you  remember 
them  you  can  never,  I  am  sure,  tell  another 
lie.  Go  now,"  he  added  more  gently  than  be- 
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fore,  and  Rose,  glad  to  be  released,  waited  for  no 
second  command. 

At  length  there  came  a  day  when  Dr.  K 

did  not  go  away  at  all.  He  said  that  morning 
to  Major  Stanhope,  "  I  think,  sir,  this  day  will 
decide  whether  your  daughter  will  recover  or 
not.  The  fever  is  broken  now  ;  if  she  have 
strength  to  rally  all  will  be  well." 

That  day  Major  Stanhope  never  left  Lillie's 
bedside.  He  spoke  seldom,  but  he  prayed  much 
that  God  would  give  him  back  his  child.  All 
day  Lillie  slept  heavily,  scarcely  rousing  at  all, 
even  to  swallow  the  nourishment  which  was  oc- 
casionally given  her  by  the  Doctor's  direction. 
Toward  evening,  however,  as  the  western  sun 
was  shining  brightly  into  the  windows  of  the 
room  she  opened  her  eyes,  and  looking  into  her 
father's  face  said  softly,  "  Papa." 

It  was  the  first  time  since  her  illness  that 
Lillie  had  shown  any  knowledge  of  those  around 
her,  and  Major  Stanhope  could  scarcely  restrain 
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his  tears  of  thankful  joy  as  he  bent  over  her, 
and  touching  her  pale,  thin  cheek  with  his  lips, 
asked  tenderly,  "  What  does  my  darling  want  ?  " 

A  sweet  smile  broke  over  Lillie's  face,  driv- 
ing away  all  the  troubled  anxious  expression  it 
had  worn  during  her  illness,  and  whispering, 
"  Nothing/'  she  closed  her  eyes  and  was  again 
in  a  placid  sleep. 

"  She  will  do  now,"  said  the  Doctor,  as  he 
rose  and  left  the  room. 

For  some  days  Lillie  slept  and  woke  and 
slept  again,  remaining  awake  just  long  enough 
to  take,  the  simple  nourishment  prepared  for 
her.  One  morning  Major  Stanhope  brought  in 
some  very  fine  hothouse  grapes.  Lillie  was 
just  awake,  and  showing  them  to  her  he  said, 
i(  See,  my  daughter,  what  Mr.  James  has  sent 
you." 

Lillie  looked  for  a  moment  at  the  beautiful 
fruit  ;  then  the  smile  it  had  called  to  her  lips 
faded  away,  her  pale  cheeks  flushed  a  little  and 
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tears  filled  her  eyes,  and  throwing  her  arm 
around  her  father's  neck  as  he  bent  over  her, 
she  said  with  a  weak,  trembling  voice,  "  Papa, 
you  don't  think  I  was  so  wicked  as  to  tell  you 
a  story." 

"  No,  my  darling,  Kose  has  told  me  all.  I 
know  how  unjust  I  was  to  you,  but  we  will  talk 
of  it  another  time,  you  are  too  weak  now." 

Lillie  lay  quiet  for  a  little  while,  then  lay- 
ing her  thin  little  hand  on  her  father's,  she 
said,  "  Where  is  poor  Kose,  papa  ?  " 

"  Not  far  off,  Lillie  ;  we  have  been  afraid 
to  let  her  come  in  here  for  a  day  or  two  for  fear 
she  would  talk  too  much  for  you  :  our  Kose  is 
a  great  chatterbox,  you  know,  especially  when 
she  feels  as  happy  as  she  has  done  since  you 
have  been  getting  better." 

"  But  I  would  like  to  hear  her  talk  ;  please, 
papa,  let  her  come  in." 

Major  Stanhope  opened  the  door  and  found 
Kose  near,  watching  an  opportunity  to  get  a 
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glance  of  Lillie  through  it.  Her  heart  danced 
with  delight  when  her  father  said,  "  You  may 
go  in  to  see  your  sister,  but  you  must  not  weary 
her  by  talking  too  much." 

Major  Stanhope  passed  on  and  went  down 
stairs,  leaving  the  children  to  have  their  first 
interview  alone.  In  an  instant  Eose  was  on 
Lillie's  bed,  and  their  arms  were  closely  wrap- 
ped around  each  other. 

"  I  told  papa  all  about  the  bird,  and  the 
flowers  too,  Lillie,  and  told  Miss  Maitland  and 
grandmamma,  and  Beckey  too,  and  they  all 
know  how  good  you  were — and  now  that  you 
have  got  well  again,  Lillie,  I  will  do  every  thing 
you  want  me  to  do,  and  I'll  try  never  to — to — 
I  mean  I'll  try  always  to  tell  the  truth,  when 
I  do  naughty  things." 

"  You  were  very  good  to  tell  them  all ; 
but  what  did  they  say,  Hose  ?  " 

"  Papa  did  not  say  any  thing  at  first ;  he 
only  let  me  go  and  sat  down  and  cried,  Lillie — 
he  did  cry  for  I  saw  him." 
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Lillie  said  nothing,  but  she  cried  a  little 
herself  to  hear  it. 

"  But  that  evening,"  Kose  continued,  "  he 
called  me  to  him  and  looked  very  cross,  and 
said  it  was  a  great  sin,  what  I  had  done,  and 
God  was  punishing  me  for  it." 

"  How,  darling  ?  What  punishment  did 
papa  mean  ?  " 

"  Your  being  so  ill,  Lillie,  and  my  being 
afraid  you  would  never  get  well/' 

Kose  said  the  last  few  words  in  a  whisper, 
^ts  if  the  thought  were  too  solemn  to  be  ex- 
pressed aloud. 

"  You  need  not  have  felt  so  bad,  darling  ; 
it  was  my  fault,  too,  you  know  ;  I  let  papa  be- 
lieve it  was  I." 

"  Miss  Maitland  said  she  thought  you  were 
a  little  wrong,  and  that  she  would  talk  to  you 
about  it  when  you  got  well ;  but  papa  did  not 
like  her  to  say  so,  and  I  know  I  think  you  are 
the  best  Lillie  in  the  world,"  and  again  and 
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again   Kose   kissed   this   best  and  dearest  of 
Lillies. 

Nearly  two  weeks  passed  away,  and  then, 
on  another  Sunday,  Kose  and  Lillie  were  seated 
on  each  side  of  Miss  Maitland,  not  in  the  piazza 
as  formerly,  but  in  the  warm,  cosy  parlor, 
side  a  glowing  fire.  The  little  girls  had  bee 
reciting  a  Bible  lesson.  It  was  from  the  18t| 
chapter  of  Matthew — those  beautiful  verses 
which  tell  us,  that  the  Saviour  having  set  a 
little  child  in  the  midst  of  his  disciples,  told 
them  that  if  they  would  please  him,  they  must 
take  that  little  child  for  their  model,  and  be- 
come such  as  he  was. 

"  But  how  could  great  men  become  like  lit- 
tle children  ?  "  questioned  Eose. 

"A  little  child,  when  it  is  not  a  spoiled 
child/'  said  Miss  Maitland,  "  is  very  simple 
and  humble,  does  not  think  very  much  of  its 
own  judgment,  but  is  guided  by  what  its  pa- 
rents think,  and  is  obedient  to  all  their  com- 
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mands  ;  and  a  man  becomes  like  a  little  child 
when  he  grows  humble,  and  simple,  when  he  is 
not  guided  by  his  own  inclinations  in  what  he 
does,  so  much  as  by  what  he  learns  of  his 
Heavenly  Father's  will,  striving  to  be  obedient 
to  him  in  all  things." 

Then  came  the  verse  about  "  offending  one  of 
these  little  ones,"  and  Miss  Maitland  said  it  was 
thought  to  express  the  very  great  guilt  of  those 
by  whom  one  that  was  striving  to  obey  God, 
one  that  had  therefore  become  as  a  little  child, 
was  induced  to  offend — that  is,  to  do  wrong,  to 
commit  sin. 

"What  do  you  think,  Kose,  is  the  very 
worst  thing  that  can  happen  to  any  one  ? " 
as^ed  Miss  Maitland. 

After  a  little  thought,  Kose  said,  "  To  be 
ill  and  full  of  pain,  as  Lillie  was." 

"Do  you  think  so,  Lillie?"  asked  Miss 
Maitland,  with  a  smile. 

"  Oh,  no  ! "  cried  Lillie,  "  it  was  worse 
7 
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when  papa  did  not  love  me,  and  nobody  would 
speak  to  me/' 

"  And  do  you  think,  Rose,  that  even  this 
was  as  bad  as  what  you  felt  when  you  feared 
Lillie  woukl  die,  and  thought  that  it  was  your 
fault." 

"  Oh  !  I  had  forgot — that  was  worst  of  all/' 
exclaimed  Rose,  earnestly. 

"  And  that,"  said  Miss  Maitland,  "  bad  as 
it  was,  is  not  the  worst  suffering  that  doing 
wrong  might  bring  upon  us  even  in  this  world  ;  • 
but  even  if  it  brought  no  suffering, — if  we  had 
grown  so  hard  that  we  never  felt  the  touch  of 
the  golden  spear,  do  you  not  think  the  worst 
of  all  possible  things  is,  to  grow  so  wicked  as  to 
become  hateful  to  God  and  all  good  and  holy 
beings?" 

Miss  Maitland  spoke  very  solemnly,  and 
Rose  and  Lillie  scarcely  raised  their  voices  above 
a  whisper,  as  they  answered,  "  Yes." 

"  You  know  how  every  body  loves  a  sweet 
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little  baby — they  love  it  because  it  seems  so 
pure  and  innocent,  so  sinless.  Now  would  it. 
not  be  the  pleasantest  thing  in  the  world,  if 
we  could  always  remain  so  ?  " 

"  Oh  yes  !"  cried  both  the  children  at  once, 
and  Kose  added,  "  I  do  love  little  babies." 

"  We  do  not  remain  so  pure  and  lovely  only 
because  we  commit  sin.  Every  time  we  do 
wrong  and  do  not  repent  of  it,  and  seek  ear 
nestly  through  the  grace  of  our  heavenly  Fa- 
ther to  be  forgiven,  and  to  be  kept  from  doing 
so  again,  we  depart  farther  and  farther  from 
the  sweetness  of  our  babyhood.  Now  do  you 
not  think  those  are  our  best  friends,  who  help 
us  to  do  right,  and  who  keep  us  from  doing 
wrong,  from  getting  a  habit  of  sinning,  and  so 
losing  all  the  loveliness  of  our  nature,  even 
though  they  prevent  us  by  sharp  punishment." 

The  children  did  not  speak  immediately, 
and  Miss  Maitland  added,  "  I  am  sure  a  little 
thought  will  make  you  agree  with  me,  that  you 
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would  rather  bear  even  the  pain  of  punishment 
than  grow  so  hardened  and  wicked  that  no 
good  being  could  love  you." 

"  I  would/'  said  Lillie,  softly  ;  "  And  I, 
too,"  added  Hose. 

"  Then  is  it  a  kind  act  in  any  one  to  help 
us  to  hide  our  faults,  so  that  we  may  not  be 
corrected — may  not  learn  how  evil  they  are 
— may  not  therefore  feel  penitent  for  them — 
may  indeed  add  to  them,  whatever  they  are, 
the  worse  fault  of  deception  ?  Is  it  kind,  I 
say,  to  help  us  in  this  way  ? " 

Lillie  hung  her  head.  Kose  looked '  at  her 
for  a  moment,  and  then  laying  her  hand  on  hers, 
said,  "  Lillie  meant  to  be  kind  to  me." 

"  And  I  did  not  want  Kose  to  deceive  pa- 
pa," said  Lillie,  still  unable  to  raise  her  eyes  ; 
"  but  I  could  not  tell  on  her." 

"  And  you  were  generous  enough  rather  to 
bear  her  punishment,"  and  Miss  Maitland 
kissed  Lillie's  forehead,  "  but  do  you  not  think 
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it  would  hare  been  kinder  and  better  if  you  had 
persuaded  her  to  do  what  was  right — to  speak 
the  truth,  and  had  stood  by  her,  encouraging 
and  helping  her  to  do  it  ? " 

"  Oh  yes  ! "  said  the  ingenuous  Lillie  ; 
"  that  would  have  been  better,  and  that  must 
have  been  what  my  mamma  meant  when  she 
told  me  that  I  must  be  a  little  mother  to 
Kose." 

A  few  days  after  this  Mr.  James  called  to 
see  Major  Stanhope,  or  rather,  as  he  said,  to  see 
for  himself  how  his  little  friend  Lillie  was. 
The  sisters  were  in  the  school-room,  when  Ma- 
jor Stanhope  opened  the  door,  and  requested 
Miss  Maitland  to  permit  Lillie  to  come  to  the 
parlor  to  see  the  old  gentleman,  adding  that  it 
was  particularly  kind  in  him,  who  so  seldom 
visited,  to  come  so  far  to  see  a  little  girl. 

"  And  when  he  thought  I  had  been  so 
naughty  as  to  let  his  bird  out,  too,  papa,"  said 
Lillie. 
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Kose  sprang  from  her  seat.  "  Please  let 
me  go  too,  Miss  Maitland,"  she  cried  eagerly ; 
and  without  waiting  for  an  answer,  she  ran  after 
her  father  and  Lillie,  coming  up  with  them  just 
as  they  were  at  the  door  of  the  parlor. 

"  Stop,  papa  !  "  she  exclaimed  in  breathless 
haste  ;  "let  me  go  first ;  I  want  to  tell  Mr. 
James  it  was  I — it  wasn't  Lillie." 

"Oh.  Kose  ! "  cried  Lillie,  laying  her  hand 
on  her,  as  if  to  hold  her  back  ;  "  but  no,"  she 
added  in  a  moment,  "it  is  right,  papa,  isn't 
it?" 

"  Certainly,  my  child." 

"  Then  let  us  go  together,  Kose  ; "  and 
while  Major  Stanhope  stood  in  the  doorway, 
Kose  and  Lillie  entered  hand  in  hand,  and, 
going  up  to  Mr.  James,  Rose  said,  with  a  hur- 
ried manner,  as  if  she  were  a  little  frightened, 
"M:  James — I  let  the  bird  out — it  wasn't 
Lillie." 

"  But  Kose  did  not   mean  to  do  it,  Mr. 
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James,"  interposed  Lillie  ;  "  she  only  opened 
the  cage  to  give  the  bird  some  apple." 

"  It  was  wrong  to  open  the  cage,  but  it  is 
very  right  to  tell  the  truth  about  it,"  said  Mr 
James.  "I  see  I  can  trust  you  as  well  as  Lil- 
lie ;  so  I  think  I  must  give  these  to  you  both." 
Mr.  James  pointed  as  he  spoke  to  two  flower- 
pots containing,  one  a  white  hyacinth,  and  the 
other  a  crocus  in  bloom. 

"  Oh  how  very  good  you  are,  Mr.  James  ! " 
cried  Lillie,  while  Rose  went  into  ecstasies  over 
the  flowers. 

"Lillie,"  she  began,  "you  shall  have — no 
— you  love  hyacinths — you  shall  have  the  hya- 
cinth." 

"  But  you  love  them  too,  Rose  ;  so  we  will 
both  have  them." 

And  here  we  leave  Lillie  and  Rose  with 
their  good  governess,  their  kind  grandmother, 
and  their  tender  father.  We  leave  them  full 
of  pleasure,  and  we  feel  confident  that  they 
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will  continue  happy,  for  they  are  striving  to 
correct  their  faults  ;  to  do  right  in  all  things, 
and  of  such  the  Bible  assures  us  that  all  "  their 
ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness,  and  all  their 
paths  are  peace/' 


THE  END. 


6          D.  Appletan  &  GoSs  Juvenile  Publications. 

foplar  Sales 

BY  MARY  HOWITT,  MRS.  ELLIS,  HANNAH  MORE.  &C.  &C. 

ALICE  FRANKLIN.     By  Mary   SOMER  VILLE  HALL.      By  da 

Howitt.    38  cts.  I     38  cis. 

HOPE  ON,  HOPE  EVER!  By   MINISTER'S     FAMILY.       Bj 

Do.    38  cts.  I     Do.    38  cis. 

LITTLE  COIN,  MUCH  CARE.    SON  OF  A  GENIUS.    By  Mrs. 

By  do.     38  cts.  '      Holland.    38  cts. 

LO  VE  <$•  MONE  Y.    By  do.  38  cts.    EARLY     FRIENDSHIP.      BT 
MY  OWN  STORY.  By  do.   38 cis       Mrs.  Copley.     33  cis. 
M  Y    UNCLE     THE    CL  O  CK-   P  OP  ULA  R  GROVE.  By  d  o  3«cts 

MAKER.     By  do.    38  cts.  !  CHANCES    AND    CHANGES 

NO    SENSE  LIKE  COMMON .     By  Charles  Burden.     38  cts. 

SENSE.     By  do.    38  cts.  {NEVER  TOO    LATE.      By   do. 

SOWING  AND  REAPING.   By       38 cts 

\CROFTON     ROYS.      By    Miss 

By 

do.    38  cts. 
FARMER'S  DAUGHTER.    By 


Do.    33  cts.  \CROFTON     BOYS. 

STRIVE    AND    THRIVE.      By  j     Martineau.    38  cts. 

Do.    38  cts.  PEASANT  AND  PRINCE. 

THE    TWO   APPRENTICES.  - 

By  do.    38  cts. 


WHICH  IS  THE  WISER?    By  i     Mrs    Cameron     33  cts. 

Do.    38 cts  i  TIRED      OF     IfOUSEKEEP- 

WHO     SHALL    BE    GREAT-]     ING.     By  T  S.  Arthur.     38 cts. 
TWIN  SISTERS    By  Mrs.  Sand 


EST?    By  do.    38  ci 
WORK  4-  WAGES.  By  do.  38 cts. 
DOMESTIC  TALES.     By  Han- 


LOOKING-GLASS  FOR   THE 


nah  More.    2  vols.    75  cts.  I     Mind.    38  cts. 

DANGERS  OF  DINING  OUT.  [  GOLDMAKER'S       VILLAGE. 

By  Mrs  Ellis.    38  cts.  By  II.  Zschokke.    38  cts. 

FIRST     IMPRESSIONS.      By  '  OCEAN  WORK.  Ancient  and  Mo- 
Do.    38  cts.  i     dern.    By  J  H.  Wright.    38  cts. 

Uncle   Amerel's   Story    Books. 
THE    LITTLE    GIFT  BOOK.    WINTER    HOLIDAYS.      Illus- 

18mo.,  cloth      25  cts.  traced.     I8mo.,  cloth.    25  cts. 

THE  CHILD'S  STORYBOOK  GEORGE  S      AD  VENTURES 

Illustrated.        18mo.,    cloth.       25      in    the   Country.      Illus.      18nio., 

cts.  cloth.    25  cts. 

SUMMER  HOLIDAYS.    18mo.,    CHRISTMAS  STORIES.  Illus- 

cloth.    25  cts.  trated.     18mo.,  cloth.    25  cts. 

Mary  Howitt's  Juvenile   Tales. 

NEW    EDITIONS,     BOUND     TOGETHER,     ENTITLED: 


POPULAR    MORAL    TALES. 

16mo.     75  cts. 

JUVENILE   TALES    $    STO- 
ries.     16mo.    75  cts. 


MY  JUVENILE     DAYS,    and 

other  Tales.      16mo.    75  cts. 
TALES  AND  STORIES  FOR 

Boys  and  Girls.    75  cts. 


Library  for  my  Young  Countrymen. 


ADVENTURES     OF      CAPT. 

John  Smith.      By  the  author  of 

Uncle  Philip.    38  cts. 
ADVENTURES  OF  DANIEL 

BO  ONE.     By  do.    38  cts. 
LIFE     AND    ADVENTURES 

of  Henry  Hudson.     By  do.  38  cts. 
DA  WNINGS  OF  GENIUS    By 

Ann  Pratt.    38  cts. 


LIFE    AND    AD  VENTURES 

of  Hernan  Cortez.  By  do.  38  cts. 
PHILIP  RANDOLPH.  A  Tata 

of  Virginia.  By  M.  Gertrude.  38cta. 
ROWAN'S  HISTORY  OF  THE 

French  Revolution.  2  vols.  75  ct» 
SOUTHEY'S  LIFE  OF  OLi 

VER  CR  OM  WELL     38  ,*s 


8          D.  Appleton  &  CoSs  Juvenile  Publication* 


CITY  CRIES;  or,  a  Peep  ut  Scenes  in  Town.  24  plates, 
designed  by  CKOOME.  Paper  cover,  gilt  edges,  25  cts. ;  cloth,  plaia 
plates,  88  cts. 

cloth,  colored  plates,  50  cts. 

CLARA'S  AMUSEMENTS.  By  Mrs.  ANNA  BACHE,  Au- 
thor  of  the  "Fire  Screen,"  &c.  &c.  1  voL  16mo.  Many  plates.  50  cts. 

CLEVER  STORIES  FOR  CLEVER  BOYS  AND  GIRLS, 

containing  "  Think  before  You  Act,"  "  Jack  the  Sailor  Boy,"  "Dutyii 
Safety."  By  Mrs.  SHEBWOOD.  1  vol.  16mo.  Elegantly  bound  in 
cloth,  gilt.  50  cts. 

COUNTRIES  OF  EUROPE  DESCRIBED.  By  the 
author  of  "Peep  oi  Day,"  "Line  upon  Line,"  &c.  Illustrated  with 
20  wood  cuts  and  a  map.  63  cts. 

DUTY  IS  SAFETY;  or,  Troublesome  Tom.  By  Mrs. 
SHEBWOOD.  Square  16mo.  With  illustrations.  Cloth.  25  cts. 

FANNY  AND  HER  MAMMA.  By  the  author  of  "  Little 
Lessons."  Bound  in  half  cloth,  paper  sides,  3T  cts. ;  cloth,  gilt,  50  cte. 

FIRESIDE  FAIRIES;  or,  Christmas  at  Aunt  Elsie's.  By 
SUSAN  PINDAB.  18mo.,  illustrated,  75  cts. ;  gilt  edges,  $1. 

FRIDA  Y  CHRISTIAN;  or,  the  First-Born  on  Pitcairn's 
Island.  By  a  Poor  "Member  of  Christ"  16mo.  50  cts. 

GEORGE'S  JOURNEY  TO  THE  LAND  OF  HAPPI- 
NESS. Translated  from  the  French.  Beautifully  illustrated  with  It 
colored  engravings.  1  voL  small  4to.  50  cts. 

GIRL'S  MANUAL:  Comprising  a  Summary  View  of 
Female  Studies,  Accomplishments,  and  Principles  of  Conduct  18mo. 
cloth,  50  cts. 

GOOD  IN  EVERY  THING.  A  Juvenile  Tale.  By  Mrs. 
BABWELL.  Handsomely  illustrated.  1  voL  16mo.  50  cts. 

HAPPY  CHILDREN ;  A  Tale  of  Home  for  Young  People. 
1  veL  square  16mo.  Illustrated.  50  cts. 

HOLIDAY  HOUSE;  a  series  of  Tales.  By  CATHERINK 
SINCLAIR.  From  the  5th  London  edition.  1  voL  16mo.,  cloth,  75  eta. 

HOLIDAY  TALES;  consisting  of  Pleasing  Stories  for 
Youth.  Square  16mo.  Illustrated  with  colored  plates.  Half  cloth, 
25  cts. ;  cloth,  gilt,  88  cts. 

JACK  THE  SAILOR  BOY;  a  capital  Story.  By  Mrs. 
BHEBWOOD.  Square  16mo.  Illustrated.  25  cts. 

LAZY  LA  WRENCE;  or,  Industry  and  Idleness  Contrast- 
ed.  By  MAEIA  EDGKWOKTH.  With  illustrations.  1  voL  squaw 
16mo.  25  cts. 

T.EGENDS  OF  THE  FLOWERS.  By  SUSAN  PDJDAR. 
tSmo..  illustrated.  75  cts. ;  gilt  edges,  $1. 


D.  Appleton  &  CoSs  Juvenile  Publications. 


BY  THE  MOST  EMINENT  AUTHORS. 

AMERICAN  HISTORICAL  TALES  FOR  YOUTH. 
1  voL  18mo.,  cloth.  75  cte. 

A  UNT  FANNY'S  CHRISTMAS  STORIES.  Illustrated 
Boards,  31  cts.  ;  cloth.,  88  cts. 

AUNT  FANNYS  STORY  BOOK  FOR  LITTLE  BO*R. 
AND  GIRLS.  ISmo.  Illustrated.  Boards,  31  cts.  ;  cloth,  50  eta. 

AUNT  KITTY'S  TALES.  By  MARIA  J.  MC!NTOSH.  A 
new  edition,  complete  in  one  volume,  12mo.,  cloth,  75  cts. 

BABES  IN  THE  WOOD.  A  New  Story  for  the  Young. 
Illustrated  with  six  designs.  Paper  covers,  12>£  cts.  ;  cloth,  25  cte. 

BOOK  OF  ANIMALS.  For  the  Entertainment  and  In- 
struction of  Young  People.  With  12  beautiful  designs  of  Animals.  1 
voL  square  16mo.  50  cts. 

BOOK  OF  BIRDS.  For  the  Amusement  and  Instruction 
of  the  Young.  16  plates.  Cloth,  50  cts.  ;  illuminated  cover,  fancy,  68 
eta.  ;  cloth,  gilt  edges,  63  cts. 

BOYS  BOOK  OF  SPORTS  AND  GAMES:  containing 
Rules  and  Directions  for  the  Practice  of  the  Principal  Recreative 
Amusements  of  Youth.  By  UNCLE  JOHN.  Elegantly  illustrated.  1 
vol.  square  16mo.  50  cts. 

7?  OOK  OF  TRADES  AND  PROFESSIONS.  Illustrated 
with  24  designs  by  CBOOME.  Cloth,  colored  plates,  50  cts. 

BRACELETS  (THE}  ;  or,  Amiability  and  Industry  Reward- 
ed.  By  MARIA  EDGEWOKTH.  Plates.  Square  16mo.  25  cts. 

CHILD'S  CHEERFUL  COMPANION.  Illustrated  with 
26  plates.  By  DABLEY.  50  cts. 

CHILD'S  FIRST  HISTORY  OF  AMERICA.      By  th« 

author  of  "Little  Dora.'      Square  ISmo.     Engravings.    Haircloth, 
25  cts.       _ 

CHILD'S  OWN  STORY  BOOK;  or,  Tales  and  Dialogues 
for  the  Nursery.  By  Mrs.  JERRAM.  Illustrated  with  numerous  color- 
ed plates.  Square  16mo.,  elegantly  bound.  50  cts. 

CHILD'S  PICTURE  AND  VERSE-BOOK;  commonly 
called  "  Otto  Speckter's  Fable-Book."  Translated  from  the  German 
by  MARY  HOWITT.  Illustrated  with  100  engravings  on  wood.  Squaw 
16mo.  Boards,  50  cts.  ;  cloth,  62  cts.  ;  gilt  edges,  75  cts. 

CITY    CHARACTERS;    or,    Familiar  Scenes   in    Town. 

1  vol.  square  16rno.     Illustrated  with  24  plates,  designed  by  CKOVMK 

Paper  covers,  gilt  edges,  25  cte.    Do,  cloth,  88  cts. 
—  —  -  Do.  cloth,  colored  plates.  50  cts. 


D.  Appleton  &  Co.'s  Juvenile  Publications. 


LIFE  AND  WANDERINGS  OF  A  MOUSE.  By  a 
Lady.  Illustrated  with  10  exquisite  designs  by  CteoouK.  1vol.  16mo 
New  edition.  50  cts. 

LfTTLE  ANNIE'S  ABC.  Showing  the  Use  and  Sounds 
of  the  Letters,  in  wo/ds  of  one  syllable.  1  vol.  square  16m o.  Fancy 
paper.  18  cts. ;  cloth  extra,  25  cts. 

LITTLE  ANNIE'S  SPELLER;  being  a  Short  and  Easy 
Method  of  Learning  to  Read.  Illustrated  with  numerous  cuts.  Fancy 
paper  covers.  13  cts. ;  cloth  extra,  25  cts. 

LITTLE  DORA;  or,  the  Four  Seasons.  By  a  Lady  of 
Charleston.  Beautifully  illustrated.  81  cts. ;  cloth,  25  cts. 

LITTLE  FRANK  AND  OTHER  TALES.  Square  16mo 
Cloth.  25  cts. 

LITTLE  LESSONS  FOR  LITTLE  LEARNERS,  in 
words  of  one  syllable.  By  Mrs.  BAKWKLL,  author  of  "  Mamma's  Bible 
Stories,"  &a  &.„  '  vol  IC-mo.  Illustrated  with  30  plates.  50  cts. 

LOUISE;  or,  tne  Beauty  of  Integrity.  And  other  Tales. 
16mo.,  boards,  81  cts. ;  clotti,  88  cts. 

MASTERMAN  READY,  01  the  Wreck  of  the  Pacific. 
Written  for  Young  Persons.  By  CapL  MAEETATT.  18mo.,  frontispiece. 
63  cts. 

MIDSUMMER  FAYS;  or,  the  Holidays  at  Woodleigh. 
By  SUSAN  PINDAE.  18mo.,  illustrated.  T5  cts. ;  gilt  edges,  $1. 

MISSION  (THE} ;  or,  Scenes  in  Africa.  Written  for  Young 
People.  By  Capt.  MAEETATT.  18mo.,  frontispiece.  63  cts. 

MORAL  TALES.  By  MARIA  EDGEWORTH.  1  vol.  thick 
ISmo.,  540  pages.  Illustrated  with  6  designs,  by  Darley.  75  cts. 

NUTCRACKER  AND  MOUSE-KING.  From  the  Ger- 
man of  HOFFMAN,  by  Mrs.  ST.  SLMON.  16mo.,  illustrated.  50  cts. 

OLD  OAK  TREE   (THE).      A  Tale  for  the  Young,    slots- 

PEBBLES  FROM  THE  SEA-SHORE;  or,  Lizzie's  First 
Gleanings.  By  a  Father.  Illustrated  with  original  designs,  by  CROOMB. 
1  vol.  square  16mo.  Cloth,  gilt  sides,  38  cts. ;  gilt  sides  and  edges,  50  eta. 

PELLS  GUIDE  FOR  THE  YOUNG  TO  SUCCESS 
AND  HAPPINESS.  12mo.,  cloth,  38  cts. ;  extra  cloth,  gilt  edges,  50  cts. 

PHILIP  RANDOLPH  A  Tale  of  Virginia.  By  MART 
GEBTEUDB.  18mo.  88  cts. 

POPULAR  TALES.  By  MARIA  EDGEWORTH.  Illustrated 
with  six  designs,  by  CBOOME.  1  vol.  18mo.  500  pages.  75  cts. 

PRIZE  STORY  BOOK;  consisting  of  Choice  Tales 
from  the  best  German,  French,  and  English  writers.  Illustrated  with 
numerous  engravings.  Square  16mo.,  half  cloth,  extia,  50  cts. ;  cloth 
gilt,  68  cts. 


10        D.  Appleton  tfc  Cfo.'s  Juvenile  Publication*. 


PUNCHINELLO.  The  Life  and  Adventures  of  Punch! 
nello.  Embellished  with  100  designs.  12mo.,  cloth,  75  cts.'  cloth, 

PUSS  IN  BOOTS.  A  pure  Translation  in  Prose,  from 
the  original  German.  Illustrated  with  original  designs,  suitable  for  tb« 
Tastes  of  the  Young  or  Old.  By  the  celebrated  artist,  OTTO  SPECTRE. 
1  voL  square  12ino.,  31  cts. ;  cloth,  38  cts. ;  extra  gilt,  63  cts. 

RHYMES  FOR  THE  NURSERY.  By  JANE  TAYLOR. 
Beautifully  illustrated.  Fancy  paper  covers,  13  cts. ;  cloth,  extra,  25  cts. 

SETTLERS  (THE]  IN  CANADA.  Written  for  Young 
People.  By  Capt  MARRYATT.  18mo.,  frontispiece.  63  cts. 

SEVEN  WISE  MEN  OF  GREECE,  AND  SEVEN 
WONDERS  OF  THE  WORLD.  By  A.  D.  JONES.  16mo.,  mustr^ 
ted.  50  cts. 

STORY  OF  A  GENIUS;  or,  Cola^Monti.  By  the  author 
of  "How  to  Win  Love,"  "Michael  the  Miner,"  Ac.  lomo.  38  cts. 

STUDIES  OF  ANIMA  LS.  With  Instructions  for  the  Lead 
Pencil  and  Crayon.  Composed  of  spirited  sketches  of  Single  Figures 
and  Groups  from  Nature;  with  Choice  Selections  from  some  of  the 
most  distinguished  Animal  Painters:  accompanied  with  copious  In- 
structions. "By  F.  N.  OTIS.  Complete  in  5  numbers,  $1  88;  bound, 
$2  25. 

SUSAN  FINDARS  STORY  BOOK.  Comprising 
"Fireside  Fairies,"  and  "Midsummer  Fays."  Bound  together  in  one 
neat  vol.  Numerous  Engravings.  $1. ' 

TALES  OF  ILLUSTRIOUS  MEN.  Comprising  Henry 
Hudson,  Cortez,  Davy,  Eeynolds,  &c.  1  vol.  ISmo.,  cloth,  75  cts. 

THINK  BEFORE  YOU  ACT;  an  excellent  Tale.  By 
Mrs.  SHERWOOD.  Square  16mo.  Illustrated.  Cloth,  25  cts. 

TRA  VELS  AND  EXTRAORDINARY  ADVENTURES 
OF  BOB  THE  SQUIRREL.  Illustrated  with  12  colored  engravings. 
1  vol.  square  16mo.  38  cts. 

TREASURY  OF  STORIES  FOR  YOUNG  CHILDREN. 
By  OTTO.  Numerous  Illustrations.  16mo.  62  cts. 

VICAR  OF  WAKEFIELD.  A  Tale.  By  OLIVER  GOLD 
SMITH.  1  vol.  12mo.,  with  numerous  Illustrations.  75  cts. ;  gilt  edges,  $L 

VILLAGE  AND  OTHER  TALES.      By  HANNAH  MOEE. 

Comprising  the  above  two  vols.  in  one.    62J  cts. 

WASTE  NOT,  WANT  NOT;  or,  Two  Strings  to  your  Bow. 
By  MARIA  EDGEWORTH.  With  Illustrations.  Square  16mo.  25  cts. 

WATTS'  DIVINE  AND  MORAL  SONGS.  For  the  Us« 
of  Children.  By  ISAAO  WATTS.  D.  D.  With  24  pretty  illustrations. 
1  neat  vol.  ISmo. ;  extra  cloth.  3S  cts. 


12       D.  Appleton  &  Go's  Juvenile  Publications. 

foplar  (EitJjlislj  f  Unstrap 

Printed  in  large  type,  on  very  superior  paper. 

CELEBRATED  CHILDREN,  of  AH  Ages  and  Nations. 
By  M.  MASSON.  Translated  from  the  French  by  Mrs.  L.  BURKB.  II- 
lustrated  by  ABSOLON.  16mo.,  extra  cloth,  gilt,  $1  00. 

extra  cloth,  gilt  edges,  $1  25. 

CHILDREN  OF  THE  NEW  FOREST.  By  Capt.  MAR- 
BYATT.  New  edition,  with  illustrations  by  GILBEBT.  16mo.,  extra 
cloth,  gilt,  $1. 

extra  cloth,  gilt  edges,  $1  25. 

DA  WNINGS  OF  GENIUS,  exemplified  and  exhibited  in 
the  early  lives  of  distinguished  men.  By  Bov.  T.  A.  BUCKLBY. 
Finely  Illustrated.  16mo.,  $1  00. 

extra  cloth,  gilt  edges,  $1  25. 

EVENINGS  AT  HOME;  or,  the  Juvenile  Budget  Opened. 
By  L.  ATKIN  and  Mrs.  BABBAULD.  A  new  and  revised  edition.  Eight 
Engravings,  416  pages.  16mo.,  extra  cloth,  gilt,  $1  00. 

> extra  cloth,  gilt  edge?,  $1  25. 

INFLUENCE;  or,  the  Evil  Genius.  By  the  author  of 
"  A  Trip  to  Catch  a  Sunbeam."  Illustrated  by  GILBEBT.  IGmo.,  extra 
cloth,  $1  00  ;  extra  cloth,  gilt  edges,  $1  25. 

THE  LITTLE  SA  VA  GE.      By  Captain  MARRYATT.      New 
edition,  with  Illustrations  by  GILBEBT.    16mo.,  extra  cloth,  gilt,  $  1  00 
extra  cloth,  gilt  edges,  $1  25. 

MORAL  TALES  for  Young  People.     By  Madame  GUIZOT. 

Translated  by  Mrs.  L.  BUBKE.     Illustrated  by  CAMPBELL.    16m<x 

extra  cloth,  gilt,  $1  00. 
extra  cloth,  gilt  edges,  $1  25. 

SANDFORD  AND  MERTON.  By  THOMAS  DAT.  Anew 
edition,  entirely  revised  and  corrected.  Eight  Elustrations,  416  pagM 
16mo.,  extra  cloth,  gilt,  $1  00. 

extra  cloth,  gilt  edges,  $1  25. 

SWISS    FAMILY   ROBINSON;    or,    Adventures   on 
Desert  Island.    A  new  edition.    The  two  Series  complete  in  one  vsl 
ume,  entirely  revised  and  improved.      Eight   Illustrations  by  JOH» 
GILBERT.    16ma,  extra  cloth,  gilt,  $1  00. 

extra  cloth,  grilt  erlges,  $1  25. 
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WILLIAM  TELL,  THE  PATRIOT  OF  SWITZER 
LAND.  Translated  from  the  French  of  M.  DB  FLORIAN.  To  which 
is  added  ANDREAS  HOFER,  the  "  Tell  "  of  the  Tyrol.  ISmo.,  fin« 
engravings.  Half  cloth,  38  cts.  ;  cloth,  50  cts. 

WINTER  EVENING  RECREATIONS.  A  Collection 
of  Tales  for  Youth.  Illustrated  with  Wood  Engravings.  16mo.  50  eta. 

WINTER  EVENING  STORY  BOOK.  Comprising  Sto- 
ries of  Adventure  by  Land  and  Sea,  Domestic  Tales,  &c.  Illustrated 
with  Wood  Engravings.  1  vol.  16mo.  75  cts. 

WINTER  EVENINGS;  or,  Tales  of  Travellers.  By 
MAEIA  HACK.  Elegantly  Illustrated.  16mo.,  75  cts.  ;  gilt  edges,  75  eta. 

YOUNG  STUDENT  (THE)  ;  or,  Ralph  and  Victor.  By 
Madame  GUIZOT.  From  the  French,  by  SAMUEL  JACKSON.  One  vol. 
of  500  pages,  with  Illustrations.  75  cts. 

YOUTH'S  (THE)    CORONAL.      By  HANNAH  R  GOULD. 

12mo. 
YOUTH'S    (THE}    STORY  BOOK.     I  thick  vol.,    18ma 

Cloth.    75  cts. 

Grandmamma  Easy's  Pictorial  Alphabets, 

Put  up  in  dozens,  four  of  each  alphabet  in  a  package 
Price  per  dozen,  $1  50. 


f  ktorial 


FOR  THE  YOUNG. 
PICTORIAL  ROSINS  ON  CRUSOE—  THE  LIFE  AND 

A  D  VENTURES  OF  ROBINSON  CR  USOE.  By  DANIEL  DE  FOB. 
With  a  Memoir  of  the  Author,  and  an  Essay  on  his  Writings,  with 
upwards  of  800  spirited  Engravings,  by  the  celebrated  French  artist, 
GRANVILLE.  One  voL,  8vo.,  of  500  pages,  $1  50. 
PICTORIAL  (THE}  VICAR  OF  WAKEFIELD.  A 
Tale.  By  OLIVEB  GOLDSMITH.  One  volume,  12mo.,  with  numerous 
Illustrations.  75  cts.  ;  gilt  edges,  $1  00. 

PUNCHINELLO—  THE  LIFE  AND  ADVENTURED 
OF  PUNCHINELLO.  Embellished  with  100  designs.  12mo.,  cloth, 
75  cts.  ;  gilt  edges,  $1  00. 

PICTORIAL  HISTORY  OF  NAPOLEON  BON  A 
PARTS.  Translated  from  the  French  of  M.  LAUTSEXT  DE  T/AKDECHI 
With  Five  Hundred  spirited  Illustrations,  after  designs  by  Horao* 
Yernet,  and  Twenty  Original  Portraits  engraved  in  the  best  stylfc 
Complete  in  one  handsome  volume,  8vo.,  $3  00. 

PICTORIAL  HISTORY  OF  GERMANY.  From  th« 
Earliest  Period  to  the  Pr«sent,  Time.  Rv  ^".".PERTOK  KOHLRATT<WH 
Translated  from  the  last  German  edition.  f>v  -Tamos  D  Hp.na  On« 
volume,  Svo..  of  500  pases,  $2  50. 


D.   *ijrpieton  it' 


MISCELLANI 

fc  t»PLETON'S  Library  Manual  Svo. 

Half  bound,  $1  25. 

:ous  WOEKS. 

OUGGESH  ALL'S  Voyages  to  V» 

rinus  Parts  of  the  World.     Illus.     $1  -la 

DON  QUIXOTTE  DE  LA  MAS 

CHA.     With  18  Steel  Engravings.     16m. 
Cloth,  f  150. 

EMORY'S  Notes  of  Tiavels  ir.  CW: 
ELLIS,  Mrs.    "^omen^of  Engknc 

12ino.     50  cts. 

t*ro     Traveller's    Guide.       With     colored 
Map*.     18mo.     fl. 

Tjaveller'*    Guide.      Twenty  -  four    Maps. 
l?mo.     |1  25. 

Culled  States  Guide-Book   f..r  Travellers. 
Numerous  Map.      ISmo.     »-2. 

Social  Distinctions.     A  Story.     Two  ParU 
*v...     Paper,  *1  ;  cloth,  f  1  50. 

EVELYN'S  Life  of  Mrs.  Godolphiu 

Edited  by  the   Bishop  of  Oxford.     16ma 
Cloth,  5')  cU.  ;  paper,  38  cts. 

FAY,  T.  8.    UMc;  or,  The  Voice*. 

Vicinity  Guide.     Maps.     MS.-ts.     '  ^ 

frit  Pocket.     1-2  cts.                    '            X        ' 

ION  ELL'S  Book  of  Chess.    A  com- 

tions  by  R.  W.  Weir,     l-2.no.     $1  -25. 

ANDERSON,  WM.     Practical  Mer- 
cantile O.-i  sp.iiKl.-uce.     1-21111.     $1. 

ARNOLD,  Dr.  Miscellaneous  Wcrks. 

svo.     f2. 

FOSTER'S  Essays  on  Christian  Mo- 
FREMONT'S>UExpIoring  Expedition 

to  Oregon  and  California.     *5  cto. 

FROST,    Prof.    Travels   in    Africa. 

12mo.     Illustrated,     fl. 

FALKNER'S  Farmer's  Manual 
GARLAND^'S  Life   of  John    Ran 

dolph.     -2  Vo!s.,  12nvi.     Portraits,  *2  50. 

GILFILLAN,    GEO.      Gallery   « 

LiUrary  Portraits.     Second  Series.     12mi 
Paper,  75  cts.  ;  cloth,  $1. 

New  Edition.     1  rol.,  8vo.     fa. 

History  of  the  Later 

History,    Edited  by  Prot.  Reed.     $1  -25. 

ence.      By  the  Rev.  A.   P.   Stanley.     2d 
Edition.     Svo.     *2. 

AMELIA'S   Poems.    1   vol.,  12mo. 
ANlsTEirs   Gold-Seeker's  Manual. 

BO  WEN,  E.'    United  States  Post- 
office    Guide.     Map.     Svo.     Paper,    $1  ; 
cloth,  $1  25. 

BROOKS'  Four  Months  among  the 

BRYANTS  'Vhat  'l  Saw  in  Califor- 
nia.    With  Map.     12mo.     *1  25. 

BEOWNELL'S  Poems.  12mo.  75  c. 
CALIFORNIA   Guide-Book.     Em- 
bracing Fremont  and  Em..rv's  Trave'*  in 
California,     t™.     Map.     Paper,  50  cts. 

OARLYLE'S  Life  of  Frederick  Schil- 
ler.    l-2mo.     Paper.  5i)  cts.  ;  cloth,  75  cts. 
CHAPMAN'S  Instructions  to  Young 

Marksmen  on  the  Improved  American  Rifle. 
ISroo.     Illustrated.     *1  '25. 

r-OOLEY,  A.  J.    The  Book  of  Use 

ful  Knowledge.     Containing  S.OiKJ  Practical 
Receipts  in  all  branches  of  Arts,  Manufac- 
tures, and  Tr.odes.   8vo.   Illustrated.   $1  -25. 

KX>LEY,  J.  E.    The  American  in 

Eyvpt.    Cvo.    Ilh'gtratad.    f-2. 
OO1T,  Dr.     History  of  Puritanism. 

OO'RNWALL,  N.  E.  Music  as  it 

the  Bit.le.     l-2mo.     Cloth,  50  cts. 

GOLDSMITH'S  Vicar  of  Wakefleld 
GOULD,  "E™S.  '  ''The  Very  Age,* 

A  Comedy.     ISrno.     Paper,  38  cU. 

GRANT'S  Memoirs  of  An  American 

Ladv.    12mo.    Cloth,  75  cts.  ;  paper,  SOcte 

GUIZOT'S  Democracy  in  France. 

12mo.     Paper  cover,  25  c's. 

4  Vols.     Cloth,  *3  50. 

Revolution  of  loJ'jr   Cloth,  $1^5.""* 

HULL,    Gen.     Civil   and    Military 

Life.     Edited  by  J.  F.  Clark-.     Svo.     *-2. 

HOBSON.    My  Uncle  flobson  and  1 

I2mo.     75  cts. 
GOETHE'S  IPHIGENIA  IN  TAU 

RIS.     A  Drama  in  Five  Acts.     From  th* 
German  by  G.  J.  A.Her.     12nv>.     15  cts. 

KAVANAGH,  JULIA.   Women  o. 

ritv.     12tno.     Cloth,  75  cts. 

KENNY'S  Mauual  of  Chess.    18m» 
KOHLRAUSCH'S  Complete  History 

of  (iern.anv.     Svo.     ^150. 

KIP'S  Christmas  Holidays  at  Roma 

12mo.     *1. 

LAMB,    CIIAS.    Final    Memorial* 

OOTT81N  8  Course  of  Modern  .Philo- 


